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The Printer to the Reader. 


He Deaication of this Work having | 

been made by the Author to the 
-Divine Majeity ozely, how ſhould 
We mow preſume to intereſt any | 
mortal man in the patronage of it * Much leſs 
think we it mect to ſeek the recommendation of | 
the uſes, for that which himſelf Was Cone ' 
fident to have been inſpired by a arviner breath 
than flows from Helicon, The world there- 
fore ſnall receive it in that naked ſimplicity, | 
* with which he leſt it, without any addition 
etther of ſupport or ornament, more than is in= {| 
eluard in it ſelfe, We leave it free and un- | 
foreſtalled to every mans judgment, and to the 
benefit that he ſhall finde by peruſal, Onely for 
the clearing of ſome paſſages, we have thought 
it not unfit to make the commen Reader privyto 
fome few particularities «of the conaiticn and | 
eiſþofition of the Perſon, | 
Being nobly born, end as eneinently endned 4 
with gifts of the minde, and kaving by tndu- 
ftry and happy edncdaticn per felted them ro |} 
that great heagkt of excellency, whereof his | 
[* 27 FelloW- 


Fellowſhip of Trinity Colleage 1# Cambridge 


. and his Oratoarſhip in the Univerſity, toge 


ther with that knowledge which the King: 
Coxrt had taken of him, could make relatin 
far above ordinary. Quitting beth his deſert, 
and all' the opportunities that he had for worlg 
ly preferment, he betook, himſelf to the San 
tuary and Temple of God, chuſing rather | 
ſerve at Geds Altar, than to ſeek the honoy 
of State-imployments. As for thoſe inwar, 
enforcements to this Courſe ( for ourwar, 
there was none ) which many of theſe enſu 
ing Verſes bear Witneſſe of, they detratt m 


. from the freedome, but add to the henogr « 
. this reſolution in him, As God had enable 


him, ſo he accounted him meet not onely to hb 
called, but to be compelled to this ſervice 
Wherein his faithfull diſcharge was ſxch , « 
may make him juſtly a companion to the prim 
tive Saints, and a Patern or more for the Ageh 


 Hrved is. 


To teſtifie his independency wpon all other, 


. and to quicken his dilsgence in this kinde, | 


uſed in his ordinary ſpeech, whin he mai 
mention of the bleſſed Name of our Lov 
and $avioar Jeſus Chriſt, :o add, My Maſter. 

' Next God, he loved that which God hin 


. felf hath magnified above all things, that ii 
; | hi 


{ 
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bis Werd: ſo as he hath been heard to make ſo- 
lemn proteſtation, that he would nit part with one 
leaf thereof for the whale world, if it were offered 
him in exchange. 

His cbedieuce and conformity to the Church 
and the Diſcipline thereof, was ſi ngularly remarks 
able : Though he aboundtd in private Devotions, 
yet went be cvery Morning and Evening with 
his Family to the C hurch; and by his example, 
exhortations, and encouragements areW ihe grea- 
ter part of his Pariſhioners to accompany hin 
daily ia the publick cel:bration of Divine Str= 
Vice. 

As for worlaly matters, his love ard efteem to 
them was ſo little, as no man can more ambitionſly 
ſeek, thau he did carneſtly cudeavonr the reſigna= 
tion of an Eccleſiaſtical Dignity, which he was. 
peſſeſ]enr of. But God permitted not the accom= } 
pliſhment of this defire, having ordained him his. 
3nſtrument for re-cdiſying of the Church belong- \ 
ing therennto, that had layen ruinated almoſt 
tWeaty years. The reparation whereof, havins 
been uneffectaally attempted by pxblick, Colle- 
Eons, was in the end by his oWvn and ſome few 
others private free-will-offeriags ſucceſsfully: 
effected, With the remembrance whereof , as. 
of an eſpecial goud Work, When a Friend went 
Avoxt to comjurt him on his dcath-bed, he 
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| ſeemtotend axy Way to his own honoar ;, = 


%!! made ayſwer, It isa good work, if it be ſprink- 
't; led with the bloud of CHRIST: Other wife 
than ia this reſpect he conld finde nothing to glory 
or comfort himſelf with, neither in this nor.ia an) 
other thing. | 
And theſe are but a few of many that mizht G7 
be ſaid, which Wwe have choſen to premiſe as 4 
\. glance to ſome parts of the enſuing Book, and far 
an example to the Reader. 
We conclude all With his own Metro, with 
which he uſea to conclude all things that might i 


Leſs than the leaſt of Gods mercies, 
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CE The Dedication, 


bt Ord, my firſt fruits preſent themſelves to thee3 
Tet not mine neither : for from thee they came, 
And muſt return. Accept of them and me, 
And make us ſtrive, who ſhall ſing beſt thy Name. 
Turn their eyes hither, who ſhall make a gain : 
Theirs, who ſhall hurt themſelves or me, refrain. 
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The Titles of the ſeveral 


Poems contained in this 


71 I 
43 


Book, 
A . C 
Aron. 168 He Call. 150 
A Aftlidion. 38,53,54, Charms and hnots. 88 
82,89 Chriſtmas. 72 
The Agony. 29 | Church-floor, $8 
The Altar. +3 | Church Loch and Key. 57 
_ am of the Virgin _ Church Militant. 184 
6g | Church-Mynuments. $6 
T o7 Angels and Saints, | Church-Muſich, 57 
ibid. ! Church Porch Y 
The Anſwer, 163 Church-Rents and Schiſms 
A Dialogue-Antheme. 164 134 
Antiphone, 45,85 | Church-windows. 59 
Artillery. 132| Claſping of hands, 15k 
Aſſurance, 149| The Collar. 147 : 
Awarice. 69 | Coloil.3. 3. Our Life, &c, 
H. Communion. 
ix a 145 Complaining. I3 
The Banquet. 175 | Self-condemnation. 16g 
H. Baptiſme 35 | Confeſſion. 
Bitter-ſweet. 15s | Conſcience. 98 | 
The Brittiſh Church. 1092 | Conſtancy. 63 
The bunch of Grapes. 120\ Content. 65 
Buſineſs. 105 The Croſs. 158 
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He Dawning. 104 | Eaven. 
Death. 380 The Hold-faſt. 
Decay. 91 | Home, 
Denial. 1 | Hope. 
Dialogue. 107 | Humility. 
The Diſcharge, 138 | A true Hymn 
Diſcipline. 173 I 
Divinity. 127 ESlf. 
Dooms-day. 181 The Jews. 
Dotage. 191 | The Invitation. 
Dulneſs. 108 | Jordan. 
Joſeph's coat. 
Aﬀer. 33 | Tudgement, 
_, Eaſter-wings. 34435 | Fuſtice, 
The Elixir. 28 L 
E mplnymeitt, 49,70 Ent. 
LC Envy. 192 Life. 
Epheſ. 4. 309. Grieve nor, | Longing. 
&&c 123 | Love, 


Even ſong. 


Aith. 
| The Family, 
The Flower. 
The Foil, 
The Fore-runnets. 
Frailty. 


Iddineſs. 

The Glance. 
The Glimpſe. 
Good-Friday. 
Grace. 


1 or 


Grief, 


$5 Love-joy. 
| Love unknown, 
M 


41 
130 | An, 
150 Mans medley, 


170,' 5. Mary Magdalcn, 


tbid, : Mattens. 
62 ; The method, 
| Miſery. | 
119 ' Mortification. 
155 | 


| 
148 j Nature, 


39 | O 
$2 Bedience. 
115: The Odour. 


158 | An Offering. 


41 


Paradiſe 


P 


hy radi r25 
6 A Parody, : 4. 
| ©ACC. 

He Pearl, Matth. 13. vr, 
\{erirchancerium, I 
te Pilgrimage. 35 

1, te Poſie. 177 
* Praiſe, $3,140,151 
1-"rayer. 43,95 

q \ The Prieſthood, 154 
1rovidence. 109 

J "the 23. Pſalm, 157 
1;The Pulley. 153 
TT: Quid, G1 
g K The Quip. 103 

R 

4 Edemption. 31k 
p Repentance, 40 
ann Repriſal. 28 
e Roſe. 172; 
2T* Sacrifice 19 
4 Saints, vide Angels. 
" Schiſmes, vide 

26 Churcherents, 

61 H. Scripture, 50 

ro Ihe Search, 356 
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Sepulchre. 32 
Sighs and groans. 75 
Sin. 3755 
Sins round. II4 
The Sinner. 3® 
S70n. 99 
The Size. I3L 
The Son, I62 
The Star. 65 
The Storm, 125 
Submiſſion. 87 
Sunday. 65 
— 17 
He Temper. 46,47 

The Thanksgiving. 27 
Time. IIS 
A $9 
Vary. 77,104 
” ravefel fs 18 
ngratefulneſs. 74 
Unkindncſs. 26 
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Whitſunday. Sr 
The World. 6 
A Wreath. 279 
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_ CHURCH-PORCH. 
 Perirrhanterium, 


Hou, whoſe ſpect youth and early 


hopes inharſte 

Thy 194 and price,and nSi theefor 
PI 4 rreaſure 3 ( chance 
QED Hearken unto a Verſer, who may 
NEE Rhyme thee to good, and make a bair 
| ( of pleaſure, 

s A Verſe may find him, who a Sermon flies, 

And turn delight into a Sacrifice, | 


AG A 


Beware of luſt, it doth pollure and foul 
Whom God in Baptiſme waſhr with his own blood. 
Ir blots the leſſon written im rhy Soul 3 © 
10The holy lines cannot be underſtood. = 
How dare thoſe eyes upon a Bible look, * ( book ? 
Much leſs towards God, whoſe luſt is all their 


\ © Wholly abſtain, or wed. Thy bounteous Lord 
Allows rhee choice of paths : take no by-wayes 5 
' 15But gladly welcome what he doth afford ; 
' Not grudging that thy luſt hath bounds and ſtaies. 
Continence hath his joy : weigh borh, and ſo 
If rottenneſs have more, let Heaven go. 


If Godt had laid all common, certainly | 
2oMan would have been rh' incloſer : but fince now 
God:hath impal'd us, on the contrary 


Man breaks rhe fence,and every ground will plough. 


O what were man, might he himſelf miſplace / 
Sure to be croſs, he would ſhift feer and face. 
A ; 


Drink 


| 
4 


2 The Charch-Porch, 


Drink not the third glaſs, which thou canſt not ray * 
When once it is within thee; but before ] 
Mayſt rule it, as thou liſt : . and poure the ſhame, 
Which it would poure on thee, upon the floor. 1 
It is moſt juſt to throw that on the ground, 
Which would throw me there, If I keep the round 


He that is drunken, Jay his Mother kill 
Big witlffgis Siſter : he hath loſt the reins, > | 
Is outlaw'd by himſelf : all kind of ill & jj 
Did with his liquor ſlide into his veins. 1- 10 
The Drunkard forfeits Man, and doth deveſt 
All worldly right, ſave what he hath by beaſt. 


Shall T, to pleaſe anothers wine-ſprung mind, 
Loſe all mine own ? God hath giv'n me a meaſure 
Shorr of his canne and body :* muſt I find 1 ns 
A pain in that, whercin he finds a pleaſure ? 

Stay at the third glaſs : if thou loſe thy hold, 

Then thou art modeſt, and the Wine grows bold, 


Tf reaſon move not Gallants, quit the room, 1 
C All ina ſhipwrack ſhift rheir ſeveral way ) ; 2c 
Let not a common ruine thee intomb : 
Be not a beaſt in curtcfie ; but ſtay, 
Stay ar the third cup, or forgo the place. 
Wine above all rhings doth Gods ſtamp deface. 


Yer, if thou fin in Wine or wantonneſs, 1-2 
Boaſt not thereof, nor make thy ſhame rhy glory. 
Frailty gets pardon by ſubmiſſiveneſs ; 
Bur he that boaſts, ſhuts that out of his ſtory : 
He makes flat war with God, and doth defie . 
Wirh his poor clod of carth the ſpacious ſky. $ j 3 


The Charch-Porch, 3 


am Take not his name, who made thy mouth, in vain : 
It gets thee nothing, and hath no excuſe. 
Luſt, and Wine plead a pleaſure, avarice gain 3 
Burt the cheap Swearer through his open lluce 
$s Lets his Soul run for nought, as little fearing. 
m Were Ian Epicure, I could bate ſwearing. 


When thou doft tell anothersjcſt, therein 
Omit the Oathes, which true wit cannot need : 
- Pick ont of rales the mirth, bur not the ſin. 
1+ x0He pares his Apple that would cleanly feed. 
Play not away the vertue of that name, (tame. 
Whichis thy beſt ſtake, when griefs make thee 


The cheapeſt fins moſt dearly puniſht are ; 
Becauſe to ſhun them allo is ſo cheap : 
1 35For we have wit to mark them, _—_ ro ſpare, 
O crumble nor away thy ſouls fair heap. 
Tf thou wilt die, the gates of Hell are broad : 
d, Pride and full ſins have made the way a road. 


Lie not 3. but let thy heart be true to God, 
:!* 20Thy mouth to ir, thy a&ions ro them both : 
Cowards t<ll lies, and thoſe rhpr fear the rod 3 
The m_— working ſoul ſpits lies and frorh. 
Dare to be true, Nothing can need a lie : 
A fault, which needs it moſi,grows two thereby. 


; 25Fly idleneſs, which yer thon canſt not fly 
By dreſſing, miſtreſſing, and complemenr. 
If thoſe take up thy day, the Sun will cry 
Againſt thee : for his light was only lent, Coma 
God gave thy ſoul brave wings 3 put nor thoſe fea- 
j 39 Intoa bed, roſleep = all ill weathers, 
"4 2 


Fl The Church-Porch. 

Art thou a Magiſtrate ? Then be ſevere : v 
If fudious, copy fair what rime hath blurr'd ; P 
Redeem truth from his jawes : if Souldicr, ( 
Chaſe brave imployments with a naked Sword \ 


Throughout the world.Fool not: for all may have, 
If they dare try, a glorious life, or grave. S 


O England full of fin, bur moſt of floth / E 
Spir out'thy phlegme, and fill thy breaſt with glon 
Thy gentry bleats, as if thy native cloth | | 
Transfus'd a ſheepiſhneis into thy ſtory : | 1© 
Not that they all are ſo; but that the moſt 
Are gone to graſs, and in the paſture loſt. 


This loſs ſprings chiefly from oar education. 
Some till their ground, but 1<t weeds choke their {a 
Some mark a Partridge,never their childs faſhion : | 
Some ſhip them over, and the rhing is done. I 
Study this art, make it thy great deſign 3 
And if Gods Image move thee not, let thine. 


Some great eſtates provide, bur do not breed 
A maſt'ring mind ; ſo both are loſt thereby : 2 
Or elſe they breed rhem tender, make them need 
All that they leave : rhis is fat poverty. 

For he that needs five hundred pounds to live, 

Is full as poor as he that needs bur five, © * 


The way to make thy Son rich, is to fill "= 
His mind with reſt, before his Trunk with riches : 
For wealth without contentment, climpes a hill 
To fecl rhoſe tempeſts which flie over &1rches. 
Bur if thy ſon can make ten pounds his meaſure, * 
Then all thou addeſt may be call'd his treaſure. k 
Wii 


$Þ 


The Charch- Poreh, 5 


hen thou doſt purpoſe ought within thy power, 
Be ſure to do it, though it be bur ſmall. . 
Conſtancy knits rhe bones, and makes us ſtowre, 
When wanton pleaſures becken us to thrall. 
ve, Who breaks his own bond, forfcireth himſclf : 
s What Nature makes a Ship, he makes a Shelf, 


Do all things like a man, nor ineakingly : 
lon. Think the king ſees thee till ; for his King does. 
Simpring is but a lay hypocriſie : 
1oGive it a corner, and the clue undoecs. 
Who fears to do ill, fers himſelf to tack : 
Who fears to do well, ſure ſhould were a mask. 


_—-- 


Look to thy mouth : diſeaſes enter rhere. 
ſo Thou haſt two ſconſes, if thy ſtomach call z 
I Carve, ordiſcourſe ; do not a famine fear. | 
15Who carves, is kind to two z who talks to all, 
| Look on mear, think ir dirr, then cat a bit, 
And ſay withal, Earth to earth Tcommar. 


Slight thoſe who ſay amidſt their ſickly healths, 
' 20Thou liv'ſt by rule. Whar doth not ſo but man ? 
' Houſes are built by rule, and Common wealths. 
Entice the truſty Sun, if that you can, 
From his Ecliptick line 3- becken the ſkie. 
Who lives by rule then, keeps good company. 


25Who keeps no guard upon himſelf, is flack, 
' And rots to nothing at the next great thaw. 
' Man is a ſhop of rules, a well rraſs'd pack, 
Whoſe every parcel under-wrires a law. 
Loſe not thy ſelf, nor give thy humours way : 
i 39 Godgave them to thee under lock and key. 
Wil A} By. 


E The Charch-Porch. 


By all means nſe ſometimes tobe alone. 

Salure thy ſelf: ſee what thy ſoul doth wear : 

Dare to look in thy Cheſt ; for 'tis thine own : 

And tumble up and down what thou find'ſt rhere. 
Who cannot reſt till he good fellows find, ; 
He breaks np houſe, turns out of doors his mind, 


Be thrifry, but nor covetous : therefore give 
Thy need, thine honour, and thy friend his due. 
Never was ſcraper brave man. Ger to live 3 
Then live, and uſe it : elle, ir is not true | {- 
That thou haſt gotten. 'Surely uſe alone , 
Makes money not a contemptible ſtone. 


Never exceed thy income. Youth may make 
Ev'n with the year : bur age, if ir will hir, 
Shoots a bow ſhort, and leſſens ſtill his ſtake, 15 
As the day leſſens, and his life with it. 
my children, kindred, friends npon thee call ; 
Before thy journey fairly part with all. 


Yet in thy thriving ſtill miſdoubt ſome evil ; 
Leaſt gaining gain on thee, and make thee dim 20 
To all things elſe. wealth is the Conjurers Devil, 
Whom when he thinks he hath, the Devil hath him, 
Gold thou mayſt ſafcly touch, but ifit ſtick 
Unto thy hands, it woundeth to the quick. © 


What ſkills it, if a bag of ſtones or gold 25 
- About thy neck do drown thee ? Raiſe thy head 3 
» * Take ſtars for money 3 ſtars not to be told 
By any art, yet to be purchaſed. 
None is ſo waſtful as the ſcraping dame : 
She loſeth three for one ; her ſoul, reſt, fame. 30 


By 


The Church-Porch, 7 


By no means run in debt : take thine own meaſure. 
Who cannot live on twenty pound a year, 
Cannot on forty : he's a man of pleaſure, 
A kind of thing that's for it ſclf too dear. 

; 5 The curious unthrift makes his clothes roo wide, 
And ſpares himſelf, but would his Tayler chide. 


Spend nor on hopes. They that by pleading clothes 
Do fortunes ſeek, when worth and ſervice fail, 
would have their tale believed for their cathes, 
1cAnd are like empty veſſels under fail. _ 
Old Courtiers know this : therefore ſer cur 12, 
As all the day thou mayſt hold our to go. 


In clothes, cheap handſomneſs doth bear the bell. 
Wiſdome's a trimmer thing then ſhop ere gave. 
x5Say not then, this with that lace will do well ; 
But, this with my diſcretion will be brave. 
Much curiouſneſs is a perpetual wooing 
# Nothing with labour, folly long a doing. 


_ 
Fs. 


Play not for gain, but ſport. Who playes for more 
.20Then he can loſe with pleaſure, ſtakes his hearrz 


" Perhaps his Wives too, and whom ſhe hath bore : 

= Servants and Churches alſo play their part. 

| Onely a Herauld,who that way Joh wad, glaſs. 
, - Finds his crackt name ar length in. the Church 


s 2sIf yet thou love game at ſo'dear a rate, | 
Learn this, that hath old Gameſters dearly coft : 

Do'it loſe ? Riſe up: Doſt win ? Riſe in thar ſtate 2 

Who ſtrive to fit out lofing hands are loſt. | 
Game 1s a-civil Gunpowder, in peace | 

30 - Blowing up houſes with their whole increaſe. f 
y * A4 In 


was The Church- Porch, 
In Converſation boldneſs now bears ſway. 
But know rhart nothing can ſo fooliſh be 
As empty boldneſs : rherefore firſt aſſay 
To ſtuff thy mind with ſolid bravery ; 
Then march on gallant': ger ſubſtantial worth, 
Boldnefs gilds finely, and will fer it forth, 


Be ſweet to all. Is thy complexion ſowre ? 

Then keep ſuch company 3; wake them thy allay : 

Get a ſharp wife, a Servant that will lowre. 

A ſtumbler ſtumbles leaſt in ragged way. 
Command thy ſelf in chief. He lifes war knowes, 
Whom all his paſſjons follow as he goes. 


r; 


Catch not at quarrels. He rhar dares not ſpeak 
Plainly and home, is coward of the two. 
Think not thy fame ar wy twitch will break: © 
By great deeds ſhew thar thon canſt little do 3 

And do them not : that ſhall thy wiſdome be 


# 


And change thy temperance into bravery. 


ff rhar thy fame with ev'ry toy be pos'd, 
*Fis a thin web, which poyſonous fancies make: k 
Bur the grear Sonldicrs honour was compos'd 
Of thicker ſtuff, which would endure a ſhake, 
Wiſdome picks friends 3 'civiliey playes the reſt, 
- A toy ſhunn'd cleanly paſſeth with-rhe beſt; - 


Laugh not too much':- the witty man fanghs leaſt * 2; 
For wit is newes onely to ignorance. _ SY 
Lefs at thine own things laugh ; leaft in the jeſt 
Thy perſon ſhare, and rhe concert advance. 
Make nor thy ſport, abuſes :- for thefly + 
Thar feeds on dung is coloured thereby. - - - of 
' ic 
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$- 
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Pick out of mirth, like ſtones out of thy ground, 
Procaneneſs, filthineſs, abuſrveneſs. 3 
Theſe are the ſcum,with which courſe wits abound: - 
The fine may ſpare this well, yet nor goleſs. | 
3 All thmgs are big with jeſt : nothing that's ptain,. 
But may be witty if thou haſt the vein, 


Wit's an unruly engine, wildly ſtriking 
Sometimes a friend, ſometimes the engineer. 
Haſt thou the knack ? Pamper it not with giking : 
2©But if thou want it, buy it not too deer, 
Many affe&ing wit beyond their power, 
Have got to be a dear fool for an hour, 


A ſad wiſe valour is the brave complexion, 
That leads the Van, and ſwallows up the Cities, 
15The Gigler is a Milk—-maid, whom infe&ion 
Or a fir'd Beacon frighrerh from his Ditries. 
Then he's the ſport : the mirth then in him reſts, 
And the ſad man is Cock of all his jeſts. 


Towards great perſons uſe reſpeRive boldnefs : - 
3pThat temper gives them theirs, and yet doth rake 
Nothing from thine : in ſervice, care, or coldneſs: 
Doth ratably thy fortunes marre or make. 
Feed no man in his ſins : for adulation _ 
Doth make thee parcel-devitin damnation; 


a8Envie not greatneſs : for thou mak'ſt thereby- 
Thy ſelf the worſe, and fo the diſtance greater.. 
Be not thine own Worm : yet ſuch jealonfie, 
As hurts not others, but may make thee hetter,. 
Is a good ſpur. Corre& thy paſſions ſpite 3 
39 Then may the beafts draw thee to happy light. 
As When 


b {) The Church. Porch, 


When baſeneſs is exalted, do not bate 
The place its honour, for rhe perſons ſake. 
The ſhrine is that which thou doſt venerate 
And not the beaſt that bears it on his back. 
| I care not though the cloth of Stare ſhould be 3 
Not of rich Arras, but mean Tapeſtry. 


Thy friend put in thy boſome : wear his eyes 


' Still in thy heart, that he may ſee what's there, 


If cauſexequire, thou art his Sacrifice 

Thy drops of blood muſt pay down all his fear. 25 
But love is loſt, the way of fricndſhip's gone, 
Thongh David had his Jonathan, Chrift his Fohn: 


Yet be nor ſurety, if thou be a Farher. 
Love is a perſonal debt. F cannot give | 
My childrens right, nor ought he take it : rather 14 
Both friends ſhould die, then. hinder them to live, 
Fathers firſt enter bonds to natures ends 3 
Andare herſurcties, cre they area fricnds. 


Tf thou be fingle.. all thy goods and ground 

Submir to love 3 but yer not more then all. 

Give oneeſtate, as one life. None is bound 

To work for two, who broughr himſelfto thrall. 
God made me one man 3 love makes me no more, 
Till labour come, and make my weaknels ſcore. 


In thy diſcourſe, if thou defire to- pleaſe, _ 24 
All ſuch is courteous, uſeful, new, or witty.. 
Uſefulneſs comes by labour, wir by caſe 3 
Courteſfie grows in Court,. news in the City.. .. 
Ger a good ſtock of theſe, then draw the Card . 
That (uirs him beſt of whom-thy ſpeach is hewed, 30 


Ntice 


The Church-Porch, EL 
Entice all neatly to what they know beſt 3 
For ſo thoa.doſt thy ſelf and hima pleaſure : 
( But a.proud ignorance will loſe his reſt, | 
Rather then ſhew his Cards ) ſteal from his treaſure 
s 5 Whattoaskfurther. Doubts well rais'd do lock 
"The ſpeaker tothee, and preſerve thy ſtock. 


Tf thou be Maſter-gunner, ſpend not all 7 
That thou canſt ſpeak, ar once 3 but husband it, 
And give men turns of ſpeech : do not foreſial 
29 TIcBy laviſhneſs thine own and others wit, 
Asif thou mad'ſt thy Will. A civil gueſt 
Will no more talk all, then cat all the feaſt. 


Be calm in arguing : for fierceneſs makes 
Error a fault, and truth diſcourtefie. 
11; 15Why ſhouldI feel another mans miſtakes 
More then his ſickneſles, or poverty ? 
In love I ſhould : but anger is notlove, 
Nor wiſdome neither :. therefore gently move. 


Calmneſs is great advantage : he that lets 
20Another chafe, may warm him at his fire, 
Mark all his wandrings, and enjoy his frets ; 
As cunning Fencers ſuffer heat to tire. 
Truth dwells not in the clouds : the bow that's ! 
Doth oftenaim at, never hit the ſphere, ( there - | 


2 25Markwhar another ſayes : for many are 
Full of themſelves, and anſwer their own notion: 
Take all into thee; then with equal care 
Balance each dram of reaſon, like a potion. 
If truth be with thy friend, be with themboth : 
23 39 Shareinthe conqueſt, and confeſs a troth, . 
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Be uſeful where thon liveſt, rhar rhey may 
Both want and wiſh thy pleaſing prefenc.< flflt.. 
Kindneſs, good parts, great places are the way. -- | 
To compaſs this. Find our mens wants and will, 
. And meet them there. All worldly joyes go leſs J « 
To that one joy of doing kindneſtes. 


; Pitch thy behaviour low, thy projeRs high ; 


So ſhalt thou humble and magnanimons. be : 

Sink not in ſpirit. Whoaimcth ar the ſkie 

Shoots higher much then he rhat means a tree. ' ' wv 16 
A grain of glory mixt with hamblenets 
Cures both a Feaver and Lerhargicknets. 


Let thy mind ſiil{ be bent, ſtill plotting where, 
And when, and how the bufineſs may be done, 
Slackneſs breeds worms ; bnt the ſure traveller, 15 2: 
Though he alight ſomerimes, ſtill gocrh on, 
Attive and ſtirring ſpirirs live alone. 
Write on the others, Here lies ſuch an one. . 


Slight not rhe ſmalleſt loſs, whether it be 
Ti love or honour : take account of all ; % 2 
Shine like the Sun in every corner : fee 
Whether thy ſtock of credir fwell, or fall. 
Who ſay, Tcare not,. thoſe T give for loft 3 
And to inſira& them will not quit the coſt... 


Tcorn no mans love, though of a mean degrees. 25 2 
{ Love is a preſent for a-mighty king ) 
Much leſs make any one thine enemie,. 
As Guns deſtroy, fo may a. little Sling. 
The cunning work-man ncver doth refuſe 


The axaneſt tool. chat he may chance rauſe, 20 3 
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All forreign wiſdome doth amount ro this, 

To take all thar is given z- whether wealrh, 

Or love, or language 3: nothigg comes amiſs ; 
A good digeſtion turneth all to health : 


Js And then, as far as fair behaviour may, 


25 


Strike off allſcores 3 none are ſo clear as they.. 


Keep all thy natural good, and naturalize- 
All forreign of that name 5 bur'corn their ill: 
Embrace their aRiveneſs, nor vaniries. 
10Who follows all. things, f6rfeireth his will. 
If thou obſerveſt ſtrangers m-each fit, 
In rime they'l run thee out of all thy wit.. bY” 


Aﬀet in things about thee cleanlinefs, 
That all way gladly board thee as a flower. 
1:5Slovens take up their ſiock of noxonmeſs 
Beforchand, and anticipate their laſt honr. 
Let thy minds ſweetneſs have his operation: 
Lipon rhy Body, clothes, and habiration. 


In Alms regard thy means, and others merit. 
20Think Heav'n a better bargain then to give 
Only thy ſingle market-money for ir. 
oyn hands with God to make a'man te live, 
-  Givetoall ſomething, toa good poor mar, 
Till thou change names, and be where he began;. 


25Man 1s Gods Tmape 3 but a poor man is 
Chriſts ſtamp to boot : borh Tmages regard, 
God reckons for him, counts the favour his : 
Write, So mnch giv'n to God; thon ſhalt be heard, 
Let thy-Alms go before, and keep Heav'ns gatc 
309 Open for thee 3 or both may come too late. 
Reſtore 


I4 The Church- Porch, 
Reſtore to God his due in tithe and time : 
A tithe purloin'd cankers the whole eſtate. 
Sundays obſerve : think, when the bells do chime,, 
*Tis Angels muſick ; therefore come not late. 
God then deals bleſſings : If a King did ſro, «5s 
Who would not haft, nay give, toſee thc ſhow ! 


Twice on-the day his due is underſtood ; 

For all the week thy food ſo oft he gave thee. 

Thy cheer is mended ; bate nor of the food, 

Becauſe 'ris better, an1 perhaps may ſave thee. Io 
Thwart not th' Almighty God : O be nor croſs. 
Faſt when thou wilt, bat then, *tis gain, not loſs, 


Though private prayer be a brave deſign, 

Yet publick hath more promiſes, more love : 

And loves a weight to hearts, to eyes a ſigne, Is 

we are all bur cold ſuiters 3 let us move | 
Where it is warmeſt. Leave thy fix and ſeven; 
Pray with the moſt 3 for where molt pray, is heaven, 


When once thy foorenters the Church, be bare. 
God is more there then thou : for thou art there ag 
Only by his permiſſion. Then beware, 
And make thy ſelf all reverence and fear. | 
Kneeling n'ere ſpoil'd ſilk ſtocking : quit thy fate. 
All equalare within the Churches gate, 


Reſort to Sermons, but to prayers moſt : 25 
Praying's the end ofpreaching. O be dreft ; 
Stay not for th' other pin : why, thou haſt loſt 
A joy for it worth worlds, Thus hell doth jeſt 
Away thy bletlings, andextreamly flout thee, (30 . 
Thy clothes being faſt, but thy ſoul looſe abour mw 
n- 


» »+.. hed 


& 
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In time of ſervice ſeal up-both thine eyes, | 
And ſend themto thine heart 3. they ſpying ſin, 
They may weepout the ſtains by them did riſe :. 
Thoſe doors being ſhur, all by the ear comes in. 

5 s Who marks in Church-rime others ſymmerry, 
rt Makes all their beauty his deformity. 


Let vain or bufie thonghts have rhere no part: 
Bring not thy plow, thy plots, thy pleaſures thither.. 
Chriſt purg'd his Temple. ſo muſt thou thy heart. 
* 10All worldly thoughrsare but theeves mettogether 
To cozen thee. Look to thy ations well : 
For Churches are cirhcr our Heavenor Hell. 


Judge nor the Preacher 3 for he is thy Judge ; 
If thou miſlike him, thou conceiv'ſt him nor. 
5 15Gad calleth preaching folly. Do-not grudge 
To pick out treaſures from an earthen por, 
The worſt ſpeak ſomething good : if all want ſenſe, 
, God takes a Text, and preacheth patience, 


He rhat gets parienece,. and the bleſſing which 
> 2oPreachers conclude with, hath nor loſt his pains, 
He that by being at Churcheſcapes the ditch, 
Which he might fall in by companions, gains. 
He thar Ives Gods abode, and rocombine (ſhine. 
With Saints on earth, ſhall one day with them 


£5Jeſt not at Preachers language or expreſſion : 
How knoweft thou bur rhy fins made him miſcarry ? 
Then turn thy faulrs and his into confeſſion : 
God ſent him, whatſoe're he be : O tarry, 
And love him for his Maſter : his condirion, 
39 Though it be ill, makes him no ill a: 


one 
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None ſhall in Hell ſuch bitrer pangs endure, 
As thoſe who mock at Gods way of ſalvation. 
Whom Oyl and Balſams kill, whar Salve can cure ? 
my drink with greedinefs a full damnation. 
The Jews refuſed thunder 3 and we, folly. 
Though God do hedge us in, yet who is holy ? 


Summe up ar night what thou haſt done by day ; 

And in the morning, what thou haſt ro do. 

Dreſs and nndreſs thy ſoul : mark the decay 

And growth of it : if with thy watch, that roo 109 
Be down, then wind vp both : fince we ſhall be 
Moſt ſurely judg'd , make thy accounrs agree. 


In brief, acquir thee bravely : play the man. 
Look nor on pleaſures as they come, but go. 
Defer not the leaſt vertue : lifes poor ſpan 
Make nor an ell, by triding in thy wo. 
If thou do ill, the joy fades, nor the pains : 
If well, the pain doth fade, the joy remains. 
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J mm the former Precepts have 
Sprinkled, and taught how to behave 
Thy ſelf in Church ; approach, and taſte 
The Churches myſtical repaſt, 
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Þ Void profaneneſs ; come not here : . 
| A Nothing but holy, pure, and clear, 

Or that, which groanerh to be ſo, 

May at his peril further go. 


EY - 


© + 


SDSESECESS 


+ ++ $+ 


SESSEESSEESIESESCSSES 


13 The Charch, 


_TOODEOW: SOOODT 


T The eAltar, 


A Broken ALTAR, Lord, thy Servant reares, | 
Made of a heart, 'and cemented with reares, 


whoſe parts are as thy hand did frame 
No workmans tool hath touch'd the ſame. 


A HEART alone | 
Is ſuch a ftone,| _= 
As nothing bur | 
ZN Thy power dothcur. 
- Wherefore each part . 
| Of my hard heart, 1} 8 
Meets in this frame, | 
To praiſe thy name. 


i bes if T chance to hold my peace, i 20 


heſe ſtones to praiſe thee may nor ceaſe. 


O let thy blefſed. SACRIFICE. be mine,| 
And ſanRifie this ALTAR to be thine. 


|| SOSSSX:ODEDODT 


; The Chavch, 19 | 
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The Sacrifice, 


wr Of all ye who paſs by, whoſe eyes and mind 
'S, To worldly things are ſharp, but to me blind 
5, Tome, who tookeyes that I mighr you find. 
2Y Was ever grief like mine ? 
s The Princesof wy people make a head 
Againſt their Maker : they do wiſh me dead, 
Who cannot wiſh, except I give them bread. | 
| Was ever grief, (5. 
Without me each one, who doth now me brave, 
1cHad to this day beenan a Slave. 
They uſe that power againſt me, which I gave. | 
Wa ever grief, Oc. 
Mine own Apoſtle, who the bag did bear, | 
Though he had all I had, did nor forbear 
15To ſell me alſo, and to put me there. 
Was ever grief, &c. 
For thirty pence he did my death deviſe, 
Who at three hundred did the Ointment prize, 
. | Not half ſo ſweet as my (ſweet Sacrifice. NE 
* | 20 Was ever grief, &c. 
Therefore myſoul melrs,and my hearts dear treaſure 
Drops blood( the only beads) my words to-meaſure 3 
Oh let this cup paſs, if it be thy pleaſure. 
; | Was ever grief,g9c. 
35Theſe drops being temper'd with a finners tears, 
A Balſam are for borh the Hemiſpheres, 
" Curing all wounds, bur mine ; all, but my fears. 


Was ever grief, (xc. Wt 
T Yer [3 


|} T ſufferbinding, who have loos'd their bands. 
| Was ever grief, (oc. : 


oF The Church, 


Yet my Diſcrples ſleep : I cannot gain - 
One hour of watching ;, but their drowſie brain 
Comforts not me, and doth my Dodrine ſtain. 
Was ever grief like mine! 
Ariſe, ariſe, they come. Look how they run / $ 
Alas ! what haſte they make to be undone ' | 
How with their Lanterns do they ſeck the Sun ! | 
Was ever grief, (98 
With clubs and ſtaves they {cek me as a thief, . 


Who am the way of truth, the true relief 10 
Moſt true to thole who are my greateſt grief, 
Wa ever grief, (oc. 


Fuda, doſt thon betray me with a kiſs ? 
Canſt thou find hell about my lips ? And miſs | 
Of life, juſt at the gates of life and bliſs ? 0 


Was ever gricf, (9c. 


See, they lay hold on me, nor with the hands 
Offaith, but fury : yer at their commands 


All my Diſciples flee; fear puts a bar 
Betwixt my friends and me. They leave that Star 


i 


Thar brought the wiſe-men of the Eaſt from far. 
: | Was ever grief, Oc. 
Then from one Ruler to another bound 25 


They lead me; urging, that it was nor ſound 

What I taught 5 Comments would the text confound, / 
_ Was ever grief,g5c 

The Prieſt and Rulers all falſe witneſs ſeck | 


- *Gainſt him, who ſeeks nor life, but is the meck 29; 


And ready Paſchal Lamb of this great week. 
| Wai ever grief,goc. 


Then! 


Io 


2( 


A 
Cn 


n 
» 
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Then they accuſe me of great blaſphemy 3 
+ That I did thruſt into the —_ | 
' Who never thought that any robbery. . 
? Was ever grief like mine 2 
 $s Some ſaid, that T the Temple to the floor 
' In three dayes raz.'d, and raiſed as before. 
* Why, he thar built the World can do much more, 
8 Was ever grief, (9c, 
Then they condemn me all with rhat ſame breath, 
of 20Which I do give them dayly, unto dearh. 
Thus Adam my firſt breathing rendereth. 
" $8 Was ever grief, (9c 
They bind, and lead me unto Hersd : he 
\ Sends me to Pilate. This makes rhem agree 
I 5But yer their friendſhip is my enmitie. | 
k Was ever grief, (9c. 
Herod and all his bands do ſet me light; ? £4 
| Whoteach all hands to war, fingers to fight, *! 
And only am the Lord of hoſts and might. | 
of 20 Was ever grief, (9s 
F Herod in judgement fits while I do ſtand, 
' Examines me with a cenforious hand : 
I him obey, who all things elſe command. . 


A 


5: 25The Fews accuſe me with deſpightfulneſs ; 
And vying malice with my gentleneſs, 
Pick quarrels with their only happineſs. 
Was ever grief, (9c: 
I anſwer nothing, bur with patience prove * 
}' 291fſtony hearts will melr with gentle love. 
But who docs hawk at Eagles with a Dove ? 
| y Was ever grief, &c. 


F | My 


«| Was ever grief, (ce '! | 
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L] 

My ſilence rather doth augment their cry ; | 

My Dove doth back into my boſome fly 3 

Becauſe the raging waters ſtill are high. | 
Was ever grief like min! 


Heark how they cry aloud ſiill, Crucifie ; s 1 

It is not fit he live a day, they cry, 2 0 

Who cannot live leſs then eternally, TE 2 
Was ever grief, @: 

Pilate, a ſtranger, holdeth off : but they, | x 

Mine own dear people cry, Away, Away, If x0\ 
With noiſes confuſed frighting the day. | 
Was ever grief, 

Yet ſtill they ſhour, and cry, and ſtop their ears, þ 


Putting my life among their ſins and fears, i £ 
And therefore wiſh my blood on them and theirs. 1,151 
5 Was ever grief, 


See how ſpite cankers things ! Theſe words aright $ 
Uſed, and wiſhed, are the whole worlds light : P, 
Bur honey is their gall, brightneſs their nighr S 
Was ever grief, (9c. % 
They chooſe a murtherer, and all agree 4 
In him ro do themſelves a curteſie : i 21 
For it was their own cauſe who killed me. 
Was ever grief, Of: 


And a ſeditious murtherer he was : I-14 
But I the Prince of peace ; peace that doth paſs \ 
All underſtanding, mare then heav'n doth glaſs. + » 


Was ever grief, Oc, 

Why, Ceſar is their only King, notT : a | 
He clave the ſtony rock, when they were dry, %, ag 

Bur ſurely not their hearts, as I well try. | 

Was ever grief, &«. 

Ah! 
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| Ah! how they ſcourge me! yet my tenderneſs 
' Doubles each laſh : and yet their birterneſs 
Winds up my grief to a myſteriouſneſs. 
te! Was ever grief like mine 2 
s They buffer me, and box me as they liſt, 
Who graſp the earth and heaven wich my fiſt, 
,* Andnever yet whom I would puniſh, miſs'd. 
Ni, Was ever grief, &c. 
' Bchold, they ſpit on me in ſcornful wiſe, 
ft zoWho by my ſpittle gave the blind man eyes, 
Leaving his blindneſs to mine enemies. 
7. | Was ever grief, &c, 
My face they cover, though it be divine 
: As Moſesface was vailed, ſois mine, 
1', 15Leſt on their double-dark ſouls cither ſhine. 
oi Was ever grief, Oc. 
Servants and abje&s flour me 3 they are witty : - 
Now propheſie who ſtrikes thee, is their ditty.* 
' Sothey in me deny themſclves all pitty. | 
% Was ever grief, (5c. 
And now I am deliver'd unto death, 
Which each one calls for ſo with utmoſt breath, 
That he before me well nigh ſuffereth. 
ol Was ever grief, gc. 
2! 25 Weep nor, dear friends, ſince I for both have wept 
When all my tears were blood, the while you ſlept : 
 * Yourtears for your own fortunes ſhould be kept. 
Je Wa ever grief, oc. 
 : The Souldierslead me to the common hall ; 
3, 29There they deride me, they abuſe meall : 
Yet for twelve heav'nly legions I could call. 
Was ever grief, 9c. 


\N Then 
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Then with a ſcarlet robe they me array 3 
Which ſhews my blooud to be the only way, 
And cordial left te repair mans decay. 
Was ever grief like min! 
Then on my head a Crown of thorns I wear, 
For theſe are all rhe Grapes $7on doth bear, 
Though 1 my Vine plantcd and watred there. 
Was ever grief, (, 
So fits rhe earths great curſe in Adams fall 
Upon my head : fo Tremove it all 
From th' earth unto my browes, and hear the thrall, 
Was ever grief, ( 
. Then with rhe Reed rhey gave to me before, 
They ſtrike my head, rhe rock from whence all ſtore 
Of heav'nly bleſſings iflue evermore. 
; Wa ever grief, 
They bow their heads ro me, and cry, Hil King. 
What ever ſcoffs or ſcornfulneis can bring, 
I am the floor, the ſink, where they ir fling. - 
47 Was ever grief, (oc. 
Yet fince mans Scepters are as frail as Reeds, 
And thorny all their Crowns, bloody their weeds; 
I, who am truth, turn into truth their deeds. 
| Was ever grief, © 
The Souldiers alſo ſpit upon thart face, 
- Which Angels did defire to have the grace, 
And Prophets once ro ſee, but found no place. 
Wa ever grief, (& 
Thus trimmed forth they bring me to the rout, 
Who Crucifie him cry with one ſtrong ſhour, 
God holds his peace at man,' and man cries onr. 
| | Was ever grief, C 
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The Church, 


They lead me in once more, and puttiag then 
Minc own cloaths on, they lead me our agen. 
Whom, Devils fly,thus is he roſs'd of men. 
Was ever grief like mine 2 
sAnd now weary of ſport, glad to engroſs 
All ſpite in one, counting my life their loſs, 
They carry me to my moſt bitter Crols. 
Was ever grief, (4c. 
My Croſs T bear my ſelf, untill I faint : 
roThen Simon bears it for me by conſtraint, 
The dccreed burden of each mortal Saint, 
Was ever grief, (5c. 
O all ye who paſs by, behold and ſee : 
Man ſtole the Fruit, but 1 muſt climb the Tree 
25The Tree of Life to all, bur onely me. 
Wis ever grief, (*c. 
Lo, here I hang, charg'd with a world of fin, 
The greater world o'rh'two : for that came in 
Ey words, bur this by ſorrow I muft win. 


20 Was ever grief, (5c. 


Such ſorrow as if fnful man could fecl, 
Or fecl his part, hz would wor ceaſe to knee], 
Till all were mclced, rhough he were all ſteel. 
Was ever grief, (5c. 
25Eur, O my God, my God ! why lcav'ſt thou me, 
The Son, in whom thou doſt delight ro be ? 
My God, my God 


Never was grief like mine, 
Shame rears my ſoul, my body many a wound 3 
; ZoSharp nails pierce this, bur ſharper rhar confound ; 
Reproaches, which are free, while I am bound. 
' Was ever grief, toc. 
B Now 


a5 Tye Church 


24] ry ſclf, Phyſician 3 now come duwn. 
236, when | Icft my crown 
. wile for you, to feel his frown. 
Was ever grief like mine ? 
24 ©: Ky Hg, there doth confift 5 
vac, which ye now reſiſt ; 
Ty 19 my ſickneſs loth ſubſiſt, 
Was ever g*19f, oc. 
1* t two thieves I ſpend my utmoſt breath, 
'- chat for ſome robbery ſuffererh. lt 
£iias ! what have I ſtollen from you ? Dearh. 
Was ever grief, (9c. 
A Ring wy title 1s, prefixr ou high ; | 
Yet by my ſubie&s I'me condemin'd to dy 
A ſervilc death in ſervile company. | 
Was ever grief, (Fc. 
They gave me vinegcr mingled with gall, 
Bur more with malice : :ycr, when they did call, 
Vith Manna, Angels food, I fed them all. 
Was ever grief. toc. 
They part my garments, and by lot diſpoſe 
My coat, the type of love, which once cur'd thoſe 
whe fought for help, never malicious foes. 
Was ever grief, (5c. 
Nay after death their ſpite ſhall further go : 
For they will pierce my fide, T full well know, 
Thar as fin came, ſo Sacraments might flow. 
Was ever grief, (oc. 


But now I dy ; now all is finiſhed, : 
My wo, mans weal : And now I bow my head, 
Onely !ct others ſay, when I am dead, 

Never wa: grief like mine, 


The Church, 


« The Thankſgiving, 


| H King of grief | (a title ſtrange, yet trae, 
() To rhee of all kings onely __ 
Oh King of wounds ! how ſhall I grieve for thee, 
Who in all gricf preventeſt me ? 
s Shall I weep bloud? why,thou haſt wept ſuch ſtore, 
Thar all thy body was one door. 
Shall I be ſconrged, flouted, boxed, fold ? 
'Tis bur to tell the tale is told. 
My God, my God, why doſt thou part from me ? 
19 Was ſuch a gricf as cannot he. 
Shall I then ſing. skipping thy dolefull ſtory, 
And fide with thy triumphant glory ? 


Shall thy ſtrokes be my ſtroking? thorns my flower 2 


Thy rod my poſie? croſs, my bower ? 
15Eut how then ſhall I imicare thee, and | 
Copy thy fair, though bloudy hand ? 
Surely I will revenge me on thy love, 
And try who ſhall vidtorions prove, 
If thou doſt give me wealth, I will reſtore ; 
20 All back unto thee by the poor; 


< If thou doſt give me honour, men ſhall ſee : © 


The honour doth belong ro rhee, 

T will not marry 3 or, if ſhe be mine, 

She and her children ſhallbe thine. 

25My boſom-friend, if he blaſpheme thy name, 

I will tear thence his love and fame, 

One halfof me being gone, the reſt I give —' ++ 
Unto ſome Chappel, dy or live. 

As forthy paſſion — But of that anon, 


30 When with the other T havedone. 
For thy predcſtination, Ile contrive, 
x * Thar rhree years hence, if I ſurvive, 
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8 W 23: The Charch, 


{ Yle build a ſpittle, or mend common ways, 
| Eur mend mine own without delays. 
| Then I will uſe the works of thy creation, 
| As if I us'd them but for faſhion. 
wy The world and I will quarrel; and the year 
Hl, Shall nor perceive rhat T am here. 
HHS My muſfick ſhall find thee, and ev'ry ſtring 
It | Shall have his attribute to ſing 3 
it That altogether may accord in thee, 
MIA And prove one God, one harmony. 
418 Tf thou wilt give me wir, it ſhall appcar, 
| If thou haſt giv'n it me, 'tis here. 
1:3; Nay, I will read thy book, and never moye 
| Till TI have found therein thy love ; 
i 


d #11. O my dear Saviour, Victory ! 
77 Then for thy paſſion—-1I will do for that-— 
#1 Alas ! my God, I know not what. 


j. Thy art of love, which I'le turn back on thee, 


T The Repriſal, 


| Have confider'd it, and finde 


'# There is no dealing with thy mighty paſſion : 


'#, For though Tdy for thee, I] am b<hinde ; 
| My fins deſerve the condemnation. 
| O make mc innocent, that T 
| + | May give a diſ-entangled tate and free : 
7 And yer thy wounds ſtill my attempts defie, 
| For by thy death I dy for thee. 


| j f , Ah! was it not enough thar thon 
F By thy-etcrnal glory didſt ourgo me ? 


7 + But in all vit'ries oyerthrow me ? 


| Coyldſt thoa nor griefs ſad conqueſts me allow, 


Io 


Ti 


25 
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Act 


The Charch, 29 || 


Yet by confelſion will I come 
Tnto the coaqueſt. Thongh I can do nought 
Againſt rhce, 11 thee I will overcome 
j The man who once againſt rhee foughr. 


_—__ 


C The Agony. 


Inn 


5 Philoſophers have meaſur'd mountains, 
Farhom'd rhe depths of feas, of ſtares, and kings z 
Walk'd with a ſtaff to hcav'n, and rraced fountains 5 

Bur there are two vaſt, ſpacious things, | 
The which to mcaſure it doth more bchove : ] 
1oYet few there are that Sound them z Sin and Love. 


Who would know Sin, let him repair 
Unto mount Olivet ; there ſhall he ſee 
A man ſo wrung with pains, that all his hair, 
— His $kin, his garments bloudy be. 
SIN is that Preſs and Vice, which forceth pain 
15To hunt his crucl food through ev'ry vein. 


Who knows not Love, let him aſſay 
And taſte that juice, which on the croſs a pike- 
Did ſet again abroach ; then let him ſay 
If ever he did taſte the like. . 
20Love 1s that liquor ſweer and moſt divine, 
Which my God feels as bloud ; but I as wine. 


* > 
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30 The Church, 


« The Sinner, 


Ord, how IT am all Ague, when I ſeek 
What T have treaſur'd inmy memory { 
Since, if my ſoul make even with the week, 
Each ſeventh note by right is due to thee. 


T finde there quarries of pil'd vanities, 
But ſhreds of holineſs, that dare not venrure 
To ſhew their face, ſince croſs to thy decrees: 
There the circumference carth is, heav'n the centre. 


In fo much dregs the quinteſſence is ſmall : 
The ſpirit and good extract of my heart T0 
Comes to about the many hundreth parr. 

Yet Lord reſtore thine Image, hear my call: (grone, 
And though my hard heart ſcarce to rhee cay 
Remember that thou once didſt write in ſtone, 


© Good-Friday, 


O My chief good, ; 15 
Fow ſhall I meaſure ont thy blood ? 
How ſhall I connt what thee hefe1, 

And each griefte!! ? 


Shall I thy woes 


Number acccrding 0 thy foes? 29 
Cr, fince one ſtar ſhew'd thy firſt breatl:, 
Shall all thy dcath ? 
. Or ſhall 'czch leaf, 
Which falls in Aurumy, ſcore a gricf? 
Cr cannot leaves, but fruit, befign 25 


Of the true Yine ? 


Then 


= 
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The Church, 31 
Then let each hour 
Of my whole life one grief devour 3 
Thar thy diſtreſs through all may run. 
And be my ſun, 


Or rather let 


5 
My ſev'ral fins their ſorrows per ; 


That as cach bcaſt his cure doth know, 
Each fin may ſo. 


Ince blood is fitteſt, Lord, ro write 
104 JThy ſorrows in, and bloody fight ; 
My heart hath ſtorc ; write there, witere 1it 
One box dorh ly both Ink and Sin : 


Thar when Sin ſpies ſo-many foes, 

Thy whips,thy nails, chy wounds, thy wocs- 
15All come to lodg there, Sin may ſay, 

No room for me,and fly away. 


Sin being gone, O fill the place, 

And keep poſſeſſion with thy grace 3 

Left Sin rake courage and return, 
20And all the writings blor or burn. 


« Redemption. 
(Aving been tenant long to a rich Lord, 
Not thriving, I reſolved to he bold, 


And make a ſuir unto him, to afford 
A new imall-rented-leaſc, and cancel rold. 


25In heavenar his Mannour T him ſought : 
They told me there that he was lately gone 
Abour ſome land which he had dearfy {| 
Long ſince on carth, to take poſſeſſion, (bought 
B 4 I 


32 The Charch. 


I ſtraight return'd, and knowing his great birth, 
Sought him accordingly in great reſorts 3 
In cities, theatres, gardens, parks, and courts: 
Ar length I heard aragged noiſe and mirth 
Of thieves,and murderers:there I him eſpicd, 5 
Who ſiraighr,Ycar ſuit # granted;faid,& died, 


Elefſed Body ! Whither art thon thrown ? 
No lodging for thee, but a cold hard ſlone ? 
£o many hearts on earth, and yet not one 
Receive thee ? 10 


Sure there is room within our hearts good ſtore 3 

For they can lodg tranſgreſſions by the ſcore : 

Thouſands of toys dwell there, yet out of door 
They leave thee. 


But that which ſhews them large,ſhews them unfit. 15 
Whar ever ſn did this pure rock cammit, 
Wanich holds thee now ? Who hath indited it 

Of murder ? 
Where cur hard hearts have took up ſiones to brain 
And milf:ng rhis, moſt falily did arraign thee; (hee, 
Onely cheſc ſtones in quiet cuitertain rhee, 

And order. 


And as of c} the Law by heav'nly art 
Vas writ in ſtone ; fo thou, which alto art 
The letter of che word, fnga'ſt no fit heart 25 
To hold thee. 


Yet co we iti] perfift as we began, 

And to ſhould periſh, but that nothing can, 

Though it be cold, hard, foul, from loving man 
Withhold thee, 20 

Eaſtcr, 


aa 


n 
e, 


The Charch. 22 | 


C Eaſter, 


RUE heart 3 ow Lord is riſen, Sing his praiſe 
Without delays, 
Who takes thee by the hand, that thou likewiſe 
with him ma'ſt riſe : 
s Thar, as his death calcincd thee to duſt, 
His life may make thee Gold, and much more, Juſt, 


Awake, my Lure, and ſirnggle for thy part 
With all thy arr. 
The Crofs taught all wood to reſound his Name, 
IO Who bore the ſame. 
His ſtretched finews taught all firings, what key. 


| Is beſt ro celebrate this moſt high day. 


Conſort both Heart and Lure, and twiſt a ſong 
Pleaſant and long : 
150r, tince all muſick is but three parts vied 
And mulriplied ; . | 
O let thy bleſſed Spiric bear a part, 
And imnake up our defects with his ſweet art. 


Gor me flowers ro ſtraw thy way 3 . 
29] I gor me boughs off many a tree ; 
Bur thou waſi up by break of day, 
And brought'ſt thy tweets along with thee, 


The Sun ariſing in the Eaſt, 
Though he give light, and rh* Eaſt perfume's 
If they ſtonld offer to conteſt 

25Wirh thy ariſing, they prefume, 


Can there bc any day bur this, 

Though many Suns to ſhine endeavour ? 

We commit three hundred, but we miſs: . 
3oTherc is but one.and thar one cycc.. 


B. 5 Eaſter - 


© Eaſter-wings, 


Lord, who createdſt man in wealth and ſtore, 
Though fooliſhly he loſt the ſame, 
Decayins more and more, 
Till he became 
Moſt poor, 


With thee 
O let me riſe 
As Larks, harmoniouſly, 
And fing this day thy viRories : 


Then ſhall che fall further che flight in mie 
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My . tender age in ſorrow did bepginne; . 
And itill with ſ{ickneſſes and ſhame o 
2 Thou didit ſo puniſh finne, w 
&- I That TI became 
Q > Moſt thinne, 
v <Q x 
= | With thee 
| wr Let me combine, 


| And feel this day thy vicory : 
For, if I imp my wing on thine 
Affliction ſhall advance the flight in me. 


26 The Church, 
« H, Baptiſm. 


A S he that ſees a dark and ſhady grove, 
P | Stays not, but looks beyond it on the sky 3 
© when T view my fins, mine eyes remove 
More backward ſtill, and ro that water fly, 


V hich is above the heav'ns, whoſe ſpring and vent 5 
Is in my dear Redeemers pierced fide. 
O bleſſed ſtreams ! either ye do prevent 

And ſtop our ſins from growing thick and wide, 


Or clic give tears to drown them, as they grow. 
In you Redemption meaſures all my time, 10 
And fpreads the plaiſter equal to rhe crime, 
You taught the Book of Life my name, thar ſo 
What ever future fins ſhould me miſcall, 
Your firſt acquaintance might diſcredit all. 


C H, Baptiſm, 
Ince, Lord, to thee, 2 T 
A narrow way and little gate 
Is all the paſſage, on my infancy 


Thou didfſt lay hold, and antedate 
My faith in me. 


O let me 1hill 20 
Write thee great God, and me a child : 
Let me hz? ſofr and ſupple to rhy will, 
Small to my ſelf, ro others milde. 
Behither 111, 
Although by ſtealth 25 
My tleſh ger on 3 yet ler her ſiſter 
My ſoul bid nothing,but preſerve her wealth : 
T he growth of fleſh is but a bliſter 3 
Childhood is healrh, j 
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C Nature. 


Ull of Rebellion, I would dy, 
Or fbght, or travel, or deny 
That thou haſt ought to do with me. 
O rame my heart ! 
It is thy higheſt art 
To captivate ſtrong holds to thee. 


If rhou ſhalt let this venome lurk, 
And in ſuggeſtions fume and work, 
My ſoul will turn to bubbles ſtraighr, 
10 And thence by kinde 
Vaniſh into a winde, 
Making thy workmanſhip deceit, 
O ſmonth my rugged heart, and there 
Engrave thy rev'rend Law and fear : 
Or make a new one,fince the old 
Is Is ſapleſs grown, 
And a much firrer ſtone 
To hide my duſt, then thee to hold. 


U— 


C $S1n, 
Jams: with what care haſt thou begirt ns round ? 
20 Parents firſt ſeaſon us : then School-maſters 
Dcliver us to laws; they ſend us bound, 
To rules of rca{on, holy nicſſcygers, 
Pulpirs and Sundaye, forrow dogging fin, 
Africtions ſortcd, anguiſh of all ies, 
25 Fine ncts and ſtratagems to ca _ci1 us it, 
Eibles laid open, millions of turpriſes, 
k Licilings 
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29 

BleMngs beforehand, tyes of gratefulneſs, * 
The ſound of glory ringing m our cars : 

Wwithour, our ſhame z; within, our conſciences : ( 
Angels and grace, eternal hopes and fears. 


What pleaſures could I want, whoſe King I ſerved, 


__ > 


7 he Church. Porch, 


Yet all theſe fences and their whole aray (8 | 
One canning boſom-fin blows quite away. : 
« Affliction, 


\ Hen firſt thou didſt entice to tee my heart, 
F I thought rhe ſervice brave : 
So many joys I writ down for my part 
Beſides what I might have 79 
Our of my ſtock ofnatural delights, 
Augmented with thy gracious benefits, 


T looked on thy furniture ſo fine, - 
And made it fine to me : 
Thy glorious houſhold-ſtuff did me entwine, 13 
And *tice me unto thee. 
Such ſtars I counted mine : both heav'n and carch - 
Paid me my wagesin a world of mirth. 


1: 


; 2 
Where joys my fellows were ? 29 


Thus argu'd into hopes, my-rhoughtrs reſerved 
No place for grief or fear. 

Therefore my ſudden fon] caughr ar the place, 

And made her youth and fierceneſs ſeek thy face. 


Ar firſt thou gav'ſt me milk and ſweernefſſesz; 25 » 


[ had my wiſh and way : 
My days were ſtraw'd with flowers and happineſs 3 
There was no moneth but May. 
But with my years ſorrow did twiſt and grow, 
And made a party unawares for wo. 30 2 
My 


The Charcn, 29 
ty fleſh began unto my ſoul in pain, 
ci Siknefles cleave my bones ; 
Conſuming Agues dwell in ev'ry vein, 
And tune my breath ro grones 
's Sorrow was all my foul; I ſcarce believed, 
Till griefdid tell me roundly, rhat I lived. 


— mWheuT got. health, thou took'ſt away my life, 
And more; for my friends dy : 
: My mirth and edg was loſt ; a blunted knife 
"a Was of more ufc than I. 
Thus thin and lean without a fence or friend, 
., I was blownthrough withev'ry ſtormand wing. 
Whereas my birth and ſpirit rather took 
The way that takes the town, 
15Thou didſt betray me to alingring book, 
Aud wrapt me in a gown, 
15 Twas iFrangled in the world of ſtrife, 
Ecfore I had the power to change my life. 


Yet, for I threatned ofr the ficge to raiſe, 
a Not ſiwpring all mine age, 
2)  Thonoftendidſi with &cademick praiſe 
Melt and eificlv. my rage. 
T rook thy (wecined pill, iill T came where 
T could not go away, nor perſeycre, 


25 25Yet,leſt perchance T ſhould roo happy be 
: in my uniappineſs, 
Turning my purge 16 food, thou throweſt me 
Into more { ckneſles, 
Thus doth thy power croſs-byas me, nor making 
a zoThine own gift gocd, yet me from my wavs taking, 
ly Now 


4.0 The Charch, 


Now I am here what thou wilt do with me 
None of my books will ſhow : 
I reade, and ſigh, and wiſh I were a trec 
For jure then I ſhould grow 
To fruit or ſhade : at leaſt ſome bird would truſt 
Her houſhold ro me, and I ſhould be juit. 


Yet, though rhou troubleſt me, I muſt be meek 3 
In weakneſs muſt be ſtour. 

Well, I will change the ſervice, and $0 ſeck 
Some other maſter out. 

Ah my dear God! though 1 am clean ſorgot, 

Ler me not love thee, if I love thee not, 


C Repentance, 


8 Ord, I confeſs my fin 1s great ; 
Great is my ſin. Oh ! gently treat 
With thy quick flow'r, thy momentany bloom ; 
| Whoſe life ſtill pretling 
Fs one undreifing, 
A ſteady aiming at a tomb. 
Mans age 1s two hours work or three : 
Each day doth round about us fee, 
Thus are we to delights : but we are all 
To jorrows old, 
If life be told 
From what life feeleth, 4dams fall. 


O let thy height of mercy then 
Compaii:onate ſhort-breathed men. 
Cut me not off for my moſt foul rranſgreiſion. 
T do confets 
My fooliſhneſs; 
My God, accept of my coafeiF.on. 
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Sweeten at tenprh this bitter bowl, 
Which thou haſt pour'd into my ſoul : (ther: 
Thy wormwood turn to health, winds to fair we» 
| For if thou ſtay, 
g T and rh1is day, 
| As we did riſe we dy together, 
| When thou for ſin rebukeſt man, 
Forthwith he waxcth wo and wan : 
Bitterncſs fills onr bowels; all our hearts 
10 Pine and decay, 
And drop away, 
And carry with them th'ocher parts, 


_ But thou wilt fin and gricf deſtroy 3 
That fo the broken bones may joy, 
15And tune together in a well-{et ſong, 
Full of his praiſes, 
Who dead men raiſes. 
Fractures wcll cur'd make us more ſtrong, 


— 


« Faith, 


L Ord, how couldſt thou ſo much appeaſe 
:20Thy wrath for fin, as when mans fight was dim 
And could fee little, roregard his eaſe, 
And bring by faith all things to him ? 


Hungry I was, and had no meat ; 
T did conceir a moſt delicious feaſt ; 
-25T had ir ſtraight, and did as truly eat, 
As ever did a welcome gueſt. 


| There js a rare outlandiſh root, 
Which when T could not get, I thought it here ; 

, That apprehenſion cur'd fo well my foot, 
. 30 That I can walk to heay'n well near. 
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42 The Church, 


T owed thouſands and much more ; 
T did believe that T did nothing ow, 
And liv'd accordingly : my credirour 
Belicv+s fo roo, and lets me go. P 
Faith makes me any thing, or all 


Thar I believe is in the ſacred ſtory : The 
And where fin placeth me in 4dams fall, : 
Faith ſets me higher in his glory. z Eng 


If T 90 lower in the book, 
Whar can be lower then the common manger? & hin 
Faith puts me there with him, who ſweetly rook 
Our fleſh and frailry, death and danger? 50irn 


Tf bliſs had lien in art or Frength, : 
None bur the wiſe or ſtrong had gained it : Tt 
Where now by faith all armee are of alengrh 

One t1ze doth all conditions fit. Cl 

A peaſant may belicve as much T 


As a oreat Clerk, and reach the higheſt ſtature, 
Thus doſt rhou make proud knowledg hend & crow 
Whule Grace fills up uncven Nature, 
When crearures had no real light 
Tnherent in them, thon didſt make the Sun a 
Imwpure a luſtre, and allow them bright 3 
And in this ſhew what Chriſt harh done, 
That which before was darkned clean 


Vith buſhy groves, pricking rhe lookers eye, A r 
Vaniſhr away, when faith did change the ſcene : ©? 
And then appear'd a glorious sky. F 


What though my body run to duſt ? 
Faith cleaves unto ir, counting ev'ry grain 
With an exa@ and moſt particular truſt, 
Reſerving all for tleſh again. N 
Praye25 


The Church, | 43 
C Prayer, 


Rayer the Churches banquet, Angels age, 
P Gods breath in man rerurning to his birth, 
The ſoul in paraphraſe, heart in pilgrinage, 
The Chriſtian plummet ſounding heav'n and earth. 


; Engine againſt th' Almighty, ſinners towre, 
Reverſed thunder,Chrift-fide-piercing ſpear, 
The fix-days world-tranſpoſing in an hour, 
4 kind of tunc, which all things hear and fear, 


$ofrneſs, and peace, and joy, and love, and bliſs, 
Lo Exalted Manna, gladneſs of the beſt, 
Heaven in ordinary. man wcll dreſt, 
The milky way, the bird of Paradilc, 


Church-bcls beyond the ſtars heard,the ſouls blood, 
The Land of Spices,ſomething underſtood, 


ne” 
C Tine H, Communion, 


I5 Ot in rich furniture, or fine aray, 
Nor in a wedg of gold, 
Thou who for me walſt ſold, 
To me doſt now thy ſelf convey 
For ſo thou ſhould'ſt withour me ſtill have been, 
20 Leaving within me fin : 


But by the way of nouriſhment and ſtrength, 
Thou creep'ſt into-my breft 
Making thy way my reſt, 
And thy ſmall quantities my length ; 
Which ſpread their forces into ev'ry part, 
625 Meeting fins force and art, 


44 The Church, 


Yet can theſe not ger over to my ſoul, 
Leaping the wall that parts 
Our iouls and ticſhly hearts ; 
But as th* out-works, they may controll 
My rebcll-fleſh, and carrying thy name, 
Aftright both 11n and ſhame. 


Cho. 


Onely thy grace, which with cheſe clements com 
Knoweth the ready way, 
And hath the privy key, 
Op'ning the ſouls moſt ſubrile rooms : i 
While thoſe to ſpirits refin'd, ar door attend Cho. 
Diipatches from their friend, 


Ive me my captive ſoul, or take 
My body allo thither. 
Another lift like this will make 
Them both to be together, 


Before that ſin turn'd fleſh to ſtone, 
And al] our lump to leaven : 

A fervent ſigh might well have blown 
Our innocent earch to heaven. 


For ſure when Adam did not know 
To fin, or fin to ſmother ; 

He might to Heav'n from Paradite go, T 
As from one room t'another. 


Thou haſt reſtor'd us to this caſe :An 
By this thy heav'aly bloud, 

Which I can go to, when 1 pleaſe, fw 
And leave th'carth to their food, d 


| 
CE Antipt© 


The Church, 45 
q' Antiphon. 


Cho. F Er all the world in ev'ry corner ſing, 
My God and King. 


| Vers. The Heav'ns are nor too high, 
om His prai'e may thither tly , 
The cartli is not too low, 
| His prayics thcre may grow. 
Ci0, Let all che world in ey'ry corner fing, 
My God and King. 


Vers. The Church wirh Pſalms muſt ſhonr, 
No door can keep them out : 
Bur above all, rhe heart 
Muſt bear the longeſt part. 


Cho. Let all the world in cv'ry corner ling, 
My God and King. 


q Love I, 


5] Mmortal Love, author of this great frame, 
Sprung from that beauty which can never fade 
How hath man farcell'd out thy glorious Name, 

And thrown it on that duſt which thou haſt made. 


While mortal love doth all the title gain ! 
> Which ſiding with invention, they together 
Bear all rhe ſway, poſſeſſing heart and brain, 


(Thy workmanſhip)and give thee ſhare in neither. 
F.-. Wit 


48 The Charch, 


The grofſer world:ſiands ro thy word and art 3 
But thy divincr world of grace 
Thouſuddenly doſtraiſe and rafe, 

And cv'ry day a new Creatour art. 


O fix thy chair of grace, rhar all my powers 
May alfo fix titcir reverence : 
For when thou daſt depart from hence, 
They grow unruly, and fit in thy bowers. 


Ul 


Scatter, or binde them all ro bend to thee : | 
Though elements change, and heaven moye, 
Letnot thy higher Court remove, 

Bur kcep aſtanding Majcſty in me. 


q{ Jordan, 


\ 7 Hofays that fidtions on21y and falle hair 
/ V Become a verſe ? Ts there in truth no bcaut. 
Ts all good ſtructure im a winding ſtair ? 
May no lines pats. except they do their dary 
Not to a trae, but painted chair ? 


Ts it no verie, except enchanted groves 

And ſudden arbours ſhadow courte-fpun lines ? 
ih Muſt purling Greams refreina lovers loves ? 
Ye Muſt all be vail'd, while hc that reads. divines, 
I Catching the ſenic at rwo removes ? 


"—_ 
”* 
3 _ 


[ bi Shepherds are honeit people ; ler them fing : 
4! T0 Riddle wholift, for me, and pull for Prime : 
St T envy no mans Nightingale or Spring : 
# . Norlet thempumiſh me with loſs of rhyme, 
+ HR Who plainly ſay, My Ged, My King. 


i} Willa Emp! 
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C Employment, 


bf as a flower doth fpread and dy, 
4 Thou wouldſt extend me to ſome good, 
Before I were by froſts extremity, 

Nipt in the bud, 


s Theſweetneſs and the praiſe were thine ! 
But the extenſion and the room, 
Which in thy garland I ſhould fill, were mane 

At thy great doom. 


For gs thou doſt impart thy grace, 
10 The greater ſhall our glory be. 
The mcaſure of our joys is in this place, 
The {tuff with thee. 


Let me not Ianguiſh then, and ſpend 
A life as barren to thy praiſe, 
15 As is the duſt, to which rhat life doth tend, 
But with delays. 


All things are buſie 3 only I | 
Neither bring honey with the Bees, F 
Nor tlowres to make that, nor the husbandry 
25 To water theſe. 


I am no link ofthy great chain, 


Bur all my company is a weed. 
Lord place me in thy conſort; giveone ſtrain 


To my poor reed, | 
C The 


+5 The Charch, 


Wir fancics beauty, beauty raiſerh wit : £ 
The world is theirs; they rwo play out the gz 
1 hou ſtanding by : and rhough thy glorious na 
wrought our dcliverance from th'infernal pit, 


> 
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who ſings thy Praiſe ? onely a ſcarfe or glove « C 
Doth warm our hands,and make them write of 


= ; 


Mmorrtal Hear, O let thy greater flame 

Attra@ the leſſer to it ! ler thoſe fires, 

Which ſhall conſume the world, firſt make it tz 
And kindle in our hearts ſuch true defires, F 


As may conſume our luſts, and make thee way. | 
Then {hall our hearrs pant rhee; rhen ſhall our: 5 
All her invention on thine Alrar lay. 

And there in hymns ſcnd back thy fire again. 


Cur eyes ſhall fee thee, which before ſaw duſt ; 
Duſt blown by wir, till that they both wereblr. 
Thou ſhalt recover all thy goods in kinde, vt 

Who werrt diflciz.ed by uſurping luſt : 
All knees ſhall bow to thce ;, all wits ſhall rite, 
And praiic him who did make and mend Our ey: 


q The Temper, 


Ow ſhould I praiſe rhee, Lord ! how ſhoult! >, 
Gladly <ngrave thy loves in ſftecl, (by 
If whar my ſoul dorh feel ſometimes, 
My foul might ever fee} 


a 


The Charch, 47 


Although rhere were ſome fourty heay'ns, or more, 
8 Somerimes I peer above them all ; 
na Sometimes T hardly reach a ſcore 
Sometimes to hell I fall. 


e *£ Orack me not to ſuch a vaſt extent 
of! Thoſe diſtances belong to thee ; 

The world's roo little for thy tent, 
_ A grave too big for me. 


Wilt thou metre arms with man, that thou doſt 
10 A crumb of duſt from heay'n to hell ? (ſirerch 
Will great God meature with a wretch ? 


_ ſhall he thy Ntarure ſpell ? 


| Olet me, when thy roof my ſoul hath hid, 
O let me rooſt and neſtle there : 
* ,15 Then ofa finner thou art rid, 


__ And I of hope and fear. 

Yet take thy way 3 for ſure thy way is bcſt : 
Stretch or contra& me thy poor dcbter 
As This is but runing of my breaſt, 


"20 To make the mulſick bctter. 


Whether I fly with Angels, fall with duſt, 

it, Thy hands made hoth, and T am there. 

cy: Thy power and love,my love and truſt 
Make one place ev'ry where. 


C The Temper, 


ule} 25] T cannot be. Where is that mighty Joy, 
Gi, Which juft now took up all my heart ? 
Lord, if thou muſt needs uſe thy dart, 
Save that, and me;or fin for both deſtroy. . 
The 


pI 3 oat I 5, 
—_—— ED E IE SSz 


1 
Kit 
4''M 
4 
WH 


48 The Church, 


The grxofſcr world-ſiands ro ay wordand art 
But thy divincr world of grace 
Thou ſuddenly doſtraife and rafe, 

And cv'ry day a new Creatorr art. 


O fix thy chair of grace, PS. all my powers 

May alſo fix tizeir reverence : 

For when thou doſt depart from hence, 
They grow unruly, and fit in thy bowers. 


Scatrer, or binde them all to bend to thee : 
Though elements change, and heaven move, 
Letnot thy higher Court remove, 

But kcep aſtanding Majcſty in me. 


q Jordan, 


\ THofays that fitions on2ly and falſe hair 
/ Y Become a verſe? Ts there in truth no bcaut 
Ts all good ſiruture in a winding ſtair ? 
May no lines pais. except they do their daty * 
Nor to a trac, but painted chair ? 


Ts it no verſe, except enchanted groves 

And ſudden arbours ſhadow courte-ſ{pun lines ? 

Muſt purling Greams refreſh a lovers loves ? 

Muſt all he yail'd, while hc that reads. divines, 
Catching the ſenic at rwo removes ? 


Shepherds are honeit people ; ler them ſing : 
Riddle wholift, for me, and pull for Prime : 
] envy no mans Nightimgale or Spring : 
Norlet them puniſh me with loſs of rhyme, 
Who plainly fay, My God, My King. 
Empl: 
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C Employment, 


F as a flower doth ſpread and dy, 
I Thou wouldſt extend me to ſome good, 
Before I were by froſts extremity, 
Nipt in the bud, 


s Theſweetneſs and rhe praiſe were thine : 
But the extenſion and the room, 
Which in thy garland I ſhould fill, were mene 

At thy great doom. 


For as thou doſt impart thy grace, 
10 The grearer ſhall our glory be. 
The mcaſure of our joys is in this place, 
The \iuff with thee. 


Let me not Ianguiſh then, and ſpend 
A life as barren to thy praiſe, 
15 As is the duſt, to which that life doth tend, 
Burt with delays. 


All things are buſie 3 only I | 
Neither bring honey with the Bees, F 
Nor tlowres to make that, nor the husbandry 
25 To water theſe. 


I am no link ofthy great chain, 


Bur all my company is a weed. 
Lord place me in thy conſort; giveoneſtrain 


Tu my poor reed, | 
C Tic 


50 The Church, 


The Holy Scriptures I. 


H Book ' infnite ſweetneſs ! let my heart 
Sack cv'ry leticr, and a honey gain, 
Precious for any grief in any part 3 

To clear the breaſt, to mollifie all pain. 


Thou arr all health, health thriving, till it make 

A full erernirv : thou art a maſs 

Of ſtrange delighrs, where we may wiſh an: 
Ladics, look here 3 this is the thankful glaſs. (tak 


That mcnds the lookers cyes : this 1s the Well 
That waſhes what it ſhews. Who can indear 1 
Thy praiſe roo much ? Thou art heav'ns Leige 
yworking againſt the ftares of death and hell, (her 
Thou art joyes handſ{cl : heav'n lics flat in rhe 
Subject to cv'ry mounters bended knee. 


© nies — on n——_— eo 


] 1. 


'O\ that 1 knew how al! thy lights combine, 1; 
And the configu-ations of their glory ! 
Seeing not only how cach verſe doth ſhine, 
Put all the conſtcllations of ric ſtory. 


This verſe marks that, and both do make a motion 
Unto a third, that rex leaves off doth lye : 2: 
Then, as di'perfed herbs do warch a Potion, 
Theſe tiiree make vv ſome Chriftizns deſtiny. 


/ 


Such 


ach 
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Such arc thy ſecrets, which my life makes good, 
And comments on thee : for in cy'ry thing 
Thy words do find me out, and parallcls bring, 
And in another make me underſtood, 


Stars are poor books, and ofrentimes do mils : 
This book of ſtars lights to eternal bliſs. 


ee ee 


C Whitſunday, 


Iſten ſweet Dove unto my ſong, 
And ſpread thy golden wings in me 
Hatching my tender heart ſo long, 
Io Till it get wing, and fly away with thee. 


Where 1s thar fire which once deſcended 

On thy Apoſtles ? Thou didft then 

Keep open houſe, richly attended, 
Feaſting all comers by twelve choſen men. 


15 Such glorious gifts thou didſt beſtow, 
Thar thi" earth did like a heay'n appcar : 
The ſtars were coming down to know 
If they mighr mcnd their wages, and ſerve here. 


The Sun, which once did ſhine alone, 
:2 Hung down his head, and wifhr for night, 
\Whcn he beheld rwealve Suns for one 
Going about the world, and giving light. 


Put ſincc thoſe pipes of gold, which brought 
That cordial water to our ground, 
25, Were cutand martyr'd by the faulr (wound, 
Of thoſe, who did themſelves through their ſide 
-C 2 Thou 


$2 The Church, 


Thou ſhutt'ſt rhe door, and keep'ſt wirhin 3 
Scarce a good joy creeps through the chink : 
And if the bravesof conqu'ring fin 

Did not excite thee, we ſhould wholly ſink. 


Lord, though we change, rhou art the ſame ; 
The ſame (ſweet God of love and light : 
Reſtore this day, for thy grear Name, 

Unto his ancient and miraculous righr. 


CE — 


T Grace, 


Y ſtock lies dead, and no increaſe 
Doth my dull husbandry improve : 
Olert thy graces withour ceaſe 
Drop from above ! 


Tf {till the Sun ſhould hide his face, 

Thy houſe would but a dungeon prove, 

Thy works nights captives : O let grace 
Drop from above ! 


The dew doth ev'ry morning fall ; 

And ſhall the dew out-ſtrip thy Dove ? 

Thedew, for which graſs cannot call, 
Drop from above. 


Death 1s ſtill working like a mole, 

And digs my grave at cach remove : 

Ler grace work too, and on my ſou! 
Drop from above. 


Sin 15 lil] hammering my heart 

Unto a hardneſs, void of love : 

Lei.ſuppling grace, to croſs his art, 
Drop irom above. 


The Charch, 53 


© come ! for thou doſt know the way, 
Or if co me thou wilt nor moye, 
Remove me where I necd not ſay, 

Drop from above. 


C{ Praiſe. 
.s T® write a verſe or two, is all rhe praiſe, 


That T can raiſe :. 
Mend my eſtate in any wayes, 


&. 


Thou ſhalt have more. 
1 goto Church 3 help me to wings, and 1 
10 Will rhither fly 


Or, if I mount unto the ſky, 
I will do more, 


Man'iz all weakneſs; there is no ſuch thing 
As Prince or King : 
t5 His arm is ſhorts yet with a ſling 
He may do more. 


An herb diftill'd, and drunk, may dwell next doer; 
On the ſame floor, 
Toa brave ſonl : exalr rhe poor, 
' id They can do more, 


O raiſe me then ! Poor Bees, that work all day, 
Sting my delay, 
Who have a work, as well as they, 
And much, much more. 


Sg Aﬀiction, 


25 Kill me not ev'ry day, 
"Than Lord of life ; ſince thy one death for me 
Is more than all my deaths can be. 
ThoughlT in "Ar pay 
Dy ov'r each hour of Methuſalems ſtay, 
C 2 af 


—— 
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54 
If all mcns tears were let 
Into one common ſewer, ſea, and brine , 
What were they all, compar'd ro thine? 
Whcrem if they were ſer, 
They would diſcolour thy moſt bloody iweat, 


Thou arr my gricf alone, 
Thou Lord conceal it not : and as thou art 
All my delight, fo all my ſmart : 
Thy croſs took up in one, 
By way of impreſt, all my furure none. t2 


I OC OE OOO At 


CF Mattens, 


J Cannot ope mine cycs, 
_ But thou art ready there to catch 
My morning ſoul and facrifice : 
Then we muſt needs for that day make a match, 


My God, what is a heart ? bz 
Silver, or gold, or prccious ſtone, 
Or ſtar, or rainbow, or a part 
Of all theſe things, or all of them m one ? 


My God, what is a hcart, 
That thou ſhoulaſt ir ſo eye and woo, 20 
Pouring upon it all tity art, 
As if that thou hadſt nothing clte to do ? 


Indeed mans whole eſtate 
Amounts ( and richly ) to ſerve thee : 
He aid not heav'n and carth create, 
Yer ſtudics rhem, not him by whom they be, 


cy 
Dy 


Teach me thy love to know, 
Thar this new light which now I ſee, 
May toth the work and, workman ſhow : 
Then by a Sun-beam I will climbe to thee, 39 


[) 


The Church, 55 
[| Sin, 


H that I could a fin once fee ! 
we paint the devil foul ; yet he 
Hath ſome good in him, all agree, 
Sin is flar oppoſite to th* Almighty, ſecing 
s It wants the good of vertice, and of berng. 


Eur God more care of us hath had : 
If apparitions make us ſad, 
By ſight of fin we ſhould grow mad. 
Yet as in ſleep we ſee foul death, and live 3 
1cSo devils are our fins in perſpective. 


_ NE _— Wo + 4. oo 


C Even-ſong, 


Leſt be the God of love, : 
Who gave me eyex,and light,and power this day 
Both to be buſie, and to play. . 


But much more bleſt be God above, 


I5 who gave me fight alone, 
Which to himſclt he did deny : 
For when he ſces my wayes, I dye: 
Bur I have got his Son, and he hath none. 


What have I brought thee home 

20For this thy love ? Have 1 diſcharg'd the debr, 
Which this dayes favcnr did beget ? 
I ran ; butall [ brought, was fome, 


Thy dyct, care, and coſt 
Do end in bubbles, balls of wind, 
25 Of wind to thee whom [ have croſt, 
Eut balls of wild-fire to my troubled mind 


C 4 Yer | 
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The Church, 


Yet ſtill rhon goeft on, 
And.now with darkneſs cloſeſt weary eyes, 
Saying to man, Tr doth ſuffice : 
Henceforth repoſe 5 your work s done. 


Thns in thy Ebony box 
Thou doſt incloſe us, till rhe day 
Fur our amendment in our way, 
And give new whecles ro our diforder'd clocks. 


I] muſe which ſhows more love, 
The day or _—_— is the gale, chis th* harbour ; 1: 
That 1s the walk, and this the arbour 
Or that the garden, this the grove. 


My God, thon art all love. 
Not one poor minute ſcapes thy breft, 
Bur brings a favour from above ; 


lj 
And in this love, more then in bed, I reft, 


4 Church-monuments, 


\ 7Hile thar my ſoul repairs to her devotion, 
Here I intomb my fleſh, that it hetimes 

May take acquaintance of this heap of duſt ; 

To which the blaft of deaths incefiant motian > 

Fed with the exhalation of our crimes, 

Drives all at laſt. Therefore I gladly truſt. 


My body ro this ſchool, that it may learn 

To ſpell his clemcnts, and find his birth 
Written in duſty herauldry and lines : 

Which diſſolution ſure doth beſt diſcern, 
Comparingrvuſft with duſt, and earth with earth. 
Theſe langh at Jeat, and Marble put for fgnes, 


29 


25 


To 


15 


"_ 
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To ſever the good fellowfhip cfdaft, | 
And ipoil the meeting. What ſhall point our them, 
when they ſhall bow, and kneel, and fall down flar 


To kiſs thoſe heaps, which now they have in truſt 2 . 


s Dear fleſh, while I do pray, learn here thy ftemme. 
- And true defcent : that when thou ſhalt grow far, 


And wanron in thy cravimgs, thou mayſt know, 
| Thar #leſh is but the glaſs which holds the duſt 
That meaſures all our time 3. which allo ſhall 

IoBe crumbled into duſt. Mark here below 
How tame theſe aſhe> are, how free from Init, 
That thou mayſt fir thy {elf againſt thy fall. 


' |. @& n_ 


CO of tweets,T rhank you : when diſpleaſure 

Y - Did through my body wound my mind, 

15You took me thence, and in your houſe of plcature 
A dainty lodging me aif:gn'd, 


Now I in you witheur a body move, 
Riſing and falling with your wings : 
We both together ſweetly live and love, 
20 Yet ſay ſometimes, God helppoor Kings, 


Comfort, Te die ; for if you poſt from me, 
Sure I ſhall do fo, and nmch moxe ; 
But if 1 travaile in your company, 
You know the way to heavens door, 


C Church-lock and key. 
:5T Know it is my fin, which locks thine cats, 
And binds thy hands. 
Our-crying my requeſts, crowning my tears 35 
Or clfe the clilmeſs of my faint demands, 
C 5 | Dur 
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i 58 The Church, 


But as cold hands are angry with the fire, 
And mend it ſtill 3 

So1do lay the want of my deſire, 

Not on my fins, or eoldnefs, but thy will. 


[# Yet hear, O God, only for his bloods ſake 

! WR Which pleads for me : 
WE ' For though fins plead too, yet like ſtones they make 5 
TR His bloods fweet current much more loud to be. 


a. 


he Se 


C The Church floor, 


Ark you the floor ? Thar ſquare & ſpeckled ſtone 
Which looks ſo firm and ſtrong, I0 
Is Patience. 


And th' other black and grave, wherewith each one 
Is checker'd all along, 
Humility. I 


The gentle rifing. which on cither hand 5 - 
Leads to the Qu11-e above, 
Is Confidence. 


| Burrhefweer cement, which in one ſure band 
bu) 0 Ties the wholc trame, is Love 
F101 1 And Charity. 


H'thcr fometimes fin ſteals, and ſtains 

The Marhtles near and curious veins : 
Fart all is cleanſed when the Marble weeps. 

Sometimes Death, pufting at the docr, 

Blows all the &nſt about rhe ftioor : 5 
Eut while he thinks to ſpoil the room, he ſweeps. 

Bleſt he the 4rchitef, whoſe art 

Could bvild fo ftrong in a weak heart, 


Th: 


The Church. 59 
« The Windowes. 


- Ord, how can man preach thy eternal word ? 
He is a brittle crazy glaſs : 
- Yet in thy Temple thou dot him afford 
This glorious and tranſcendent place, 
te $ Tobe a v indow, through thy grace. 


* Eut when thou doſt anneel in glaſs thy ſtory, 
IP Making thy life to ſÞ12e within 
The holy Preachers 3 then the light and glory 
More rev'rcvd grows, and more doth win, 


lone 19 Which clic ſh.ws watriſh, bleak, and thin, 
*  Dodrine, and life, colonrs, and lighr, in one 
When rhey contine and mingle, bring 
ne A ſtrong regard and awe : bur fpecch alone 
Dorh vaniſh like a flaring ching, 
15 And in the car, not contcience, ring. 
l3 


C Triity-Sunday. 


Ord, who haſt form'd me out of mud, 
And haſt redecnr'd me through thy blood, 
And ſanctif'd me to do good 3 


Purge all my fins done heretofore : 
" 2v0 ForlT confcls my heavy ſcore, 
And I will ſtrive to ſin no more, 


Enrich my heart, mouth, hands in me, 
With faith, wich hope, wirh charity 
That I may run, riſe, reſt withthee, 
Th: Con>- 


0 — TheChurth, 


C. Content, 


—_— mutt'ring thoughrs,and do not grudge to keez 
Within the walls of your own breaſt, 
Who cannot on his own bed (weetly ſleep, 
Can on anothers hardly reit. 


Gad not abroad at ev'ry queſt and call : 


Ofan untrained hope of paTion. 
To courr each place or fortane thar doth fall, 
Is wantonneſs in contemplation, 


Mark how the fire in flints doth quiet lie, 
| Content and warm't it ſclf alone : 19 
But when it would appear to.others eye, 
Wirhout a knock ir never ſhone. 


Give me the pliant mind, whoſe gentle meaſure 
Complics and ſuits with all eſtates; 

Which can ter looſe ro a crown,& yet with pleaſure 1; 
Take up within a cloiſters gates. 


This ſoul doth ſpan the world, and hang contenr 
From either pole unto the centre : 

Where in each room of the well-furniſht rent 
He lies warm, and without adventure. 24 


The brags of life are but a nine-dayes wonder : 
And after death the fumes that ſpring 
From private bodics, make as big a thunder, 
As thoſe which rife froma huge Kivg. 


Only thy Chronicle is loſt : and yer 25 
Better by worms be all once ſpent, 
Fhen to have helliſh moths fill gnaw and frer 
Thy name in books, which may not _ 
Va! 
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The Charch. 6 


when all thy deeds, whoſe brunt thou feel'it alone, 
Are chaw'd by others pens and tongue, 
And as their wit is, their digeſtion, 
Thy nouriſht fame is weak or ſtrong, 


s Then ceaſe 6iſcourſing ſoul, till thine own ground, 
Do not thy felfor friends importune. 
He that by ſeeking hath himſelf once found, 
Hath ever found a happy fortune. 


C The Quidditie, 
Y God, a verſe is not 4 crown, 
10 No point of honour, or gay ſuit, 
No hawk, or banquet, or renown, 
Nor a good (word, nor yet a lute : 


It carnort vault, or dance or play 3, 

Tr never was in France or Spain 
15Ner can it entertamn the day 

With a great ſtable or demain. 


It 1sno office, art or news; 

Nor the exchange, or buſte Hall : 

Bur tit is that which while T afe 
20] am with thee, and Moſt take all, 


— 


C Humilitie, 
Saw the Virtnes fitting hand in hand 
In {everal ranks upon an azure throne, 
Where all the beaſts and fouls by their command 
Preſented tokens of ſubmiſfion. 
25Humility, who fate the loweſt there 
Toexecute their call, 
When by the beaſts the preſents tendred were, 
Gave them atout co all, 


—  TheCharch, 


The angry Lion did preſent his paw, 

which by conſent was giv'n to Maniuerude 7 
The fearful Hare her ears, which by their Law 
Humility did reach to Fortitude. 


The jcalous Turky brought his Coral-chain 3 is 


That went to Tempcrance : 
On Jnſtice was beſtow'd the Foxes brain, 
Kill'd in the way by chance, 


At length the Crow bringing the Peacocks plume, 
( For he would not ) as they beheld the grace te 
Of that brave gift, each one began ro fume, 
And challenge it as proper to his place, 
Till they fell out : which when che beaſts cſpi'd, 
. They lcapt upon the throne 3 
And if the Fox had liv'd to rule their ſide, 15 
They had depos'd each one. 


' Humility, who held the plume, ar this 

' Did weep lo faſt, that the tears trickling down 

Spoil'd all the train : then ſaving, Here tt is 

For which ye wrangle., made them turn their frown 20 

Againſt rhe beaſts : {ojoyntly bandying, 
They drive them ſoon away 3 

And then amerc'd them-double pifts to bring 

| Ar the next Seil:on-day. 


C Frailty. 

Ord, in my filence how do I deſpite 28 
| iP What upon truſt 
Is ityled 5oneur, riches, or fair eyes; 

Bur is fair duſt ! 
T ſurname them gilded clay, 

Dear earth, fine graſs, or hay 3 30 
'/' Tm all, I think my foot doth ever tread 
} Upon their head. 


pr 
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The Charch, 63 


But whicn I view abroad both Regimente, 
The worlds, and thine 3 
Thine clad with fimplencts, and fad events 3 
The other fine, 
"+ Full of glory and gay weeds, 
Erave language, braver deeds : 
That which was dutt before, dotit quickly ric, 
And prick mine eycs, 


O brook not this, leaſt if what even now 
19 My foot did tread, 
Afﬀront thoſe joyes whercwith thou didſt endow 
And long ſince wed 
My poor ſoul even fick of love, 
It may a Babel prove, 
I 5Commocious to conquer heav'n and thee 
Planted in me, 


T9 


C Conſtancy, 


\ a Fo 1s the honeſt man ? 
He that doth ſtill and ſtrongly good purſue, 
To God,his Neighbour, and himſelfmott truc : 
TRE: Whom neither force nor fawning can 
D Unpin, or wrench from giving all their duce 


Whoie honeſty is not 
* Joole oreaie, rhar a ruffling wind 
z0 Can blow away, or glier'ring look it blind : 
£2 Whorides his ſure and even tror, 


While che world now rides by, now lags behind. 
Wits 
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#- [|] tire the unruly figh had broke my heart, 


64 The Charch, 


Uho when great trials come, 
Nor ſeeks, nor ſhuns them ; but doth calmly ſtay, 
Till he the thing and the example weigh : 
All being brought into a ſumme, 


What place or perſon calls for, hedorh pay. j'5 


Whom none can work or woo 
To uſe in any thing a trick or ſlight; 
For above all things he abhors deceit : 
His words and works and faſhion too 
All of a picce, and all are clcar and ſiraight, It 


Who never melts or thaws 
At cloſe temptations : when the day is done, 
His goodneſs ſets not, but in dark can run : 

The ſun to others Writeth laws, 1; 
And is their vertue 3 Vertne is his Sun. 


Who, when he is to treat 
With f$ck folks, women, thoſe whom paſſions ſway, 
Allow for that and keeps his conſtant way : 

whom others faults do nor defear ; 
But though men fail kim, yet his part doth play. :: 


» 


Whom nothing can procure, 
When the wide world runs byas, from his will 
To writhe his limhs, and ſhare, nor mend the ill. 
Thss is the Mark-man, ſafe awd ſnre, 


Who ſtill s right, and prayes to be ſo ſtill. 25 


Afﬀiction. 


: A Y heart did heave, and there came forth,0 God! 
By that I knew that thon was't in the grict, 
To guide and govern it to my relief, 
Making a ſcepter of the rod : 
Hadft thou not had thy paz, 30 


Io 


The Church, 65 
Put fince thy breath gave me both life and ſhape, 
Thou know'ſt my tallics ; and when there's aifign'd 
So much breath to a ſigh, what's then behind ? 
Or if ſome years with it eſcape, 
5 The ſigh then only is 
A gale to bring me ſooner to my bliſs. 


Thy life on earth was orief, and thou art ſtil 
Conſtant unto ir, making it to be 
A point of honour, now tro grieve in me, 
It 10 And in thy members ſuftcr if. 
They with lamenr one croſs, 
Thou dying dayly, praiſe thee to thy lo, 


EY 


_—_— —— 


: «{ The Star, 
}, B Righr ſpark, ſhot from a brighter place, 
5 


þ 


Where beams ſurround my Saviours faces 
Canfſ? thou be any where 
So well as there ? 


Yet, if thou wilt from thence deparr, 
Take a bad lodging in my heart 
For thou canſt make a debter 3 
20 And make it better. 


, Firſt with thy fire-work hurn to duſt 
F _w_ and worſe then folly, luſt ; 
| Then with thy lighr refine, 
[! And make it ſhine, 


2550 diſingag'd from fin and ſickneſs, 
Touch it with thy ccleſtial quickneſs, 
That it may hang and move 
After thy love, 


"! 
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66 | The Church. 


Then with cur trinity of Jighe 
Motion, and heat, Ict?> take our fight 
Unto the place where thou 
Before didſt bow. 


Get me a ſianding there, and place 
Amoneſt the beams, which crown the face 
Of him, who dy'd to part | 
Sin and my hcart : 


That ſo among the reſt [ may 
Glitter, and cinl, and wind at they ; 
That winding is thcir faſhion 
, Of adoration, 


Sure tion wilt joy, by gaining me 
Tofly home like a laden Bee 
Unto that hive of heams 
And garland-ſireams. 


Sunday. 
() Day moſt calm, moſt brighr 
The fruir of this, the next worlds bud, 
Th endorſcment of {upream delight, 
Writ by a friend, and with his blood ; 
The couch of time, cares balm and bay ; 


The week were aark, but for thy light : 
Thy Torch doth ſhow the way, 


The 


k> 


The Charch, 67 


The other dayes, and thou 
Make up one man 3 whole face thou art, 
Knocking at hcaven with thy brow : 
The worky-daycs arc the back part 5 
s The burthen of the weck lies there, 
Making the whole to ſtoop and bow, 
Til thy relate appear. 


Man had firaight forward gonc 
To cnelcls death : but thou doſt pull 
I: Apd tun vs round to look on one, 
Whom, if we were not very cull, 
We could vor chooſe but look oa ill ; 
Since there is no place fo alone, 
The which he doth not fill, 


15 Sundayes the pillars arc, 
On which heav'ns Palace arched lies : 
The othcr dayes fill up rhe ſpare 
And hollow room with vanities. 
They arc the fruitful heds and horders 
25In Gods rich garden: that is bare, 
wWhicit parts their ranks and orders. 


The Sundaves of mans life, 
Threded togeth<r on rimes ſtring, 
Make bracelets to adorn the wite 
25Of rhe etcrnal glorious King. 
On Sunday heavens gate ſtands ope 
Elcflings are plentiinl and rite, 
More plentiful chcn hope, 


This 


68 The Church, 


This day my Saviour rofc, 
And did inclofe this light for his : | 
That, as each beaſt his manger knows, | 
Man might not of his fodder miſs. | 
Chriſt hath took in this piece of ground, 
And made a garden there for thoſe 

who want herbs for their wound, 


The reſt of our Creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove , 
With the ſame ſhake, which at his paſſion I; 
Did rH earth and all things with it move. 
As Samſon bore the doors away, 10 
Chriſt's hands, though nail'd, wrought our ſalvation, 
And did unhinge that day, 


The brightneſs of that day EN 
We ſullied by our foul offence : 
Wherefore that robe we caſt away, 
Having a new at his expenſe, 
Whoſe drops of bloud paid the full price, | 
That was rcquir'd to make us gay, 29! 
And fit for Paradiſe, 


Thou art a day of mirth : 
And where the weck-daycs trail on ground, | 
Thy flight is higher, as thy hirth, = 
O ler me take thee ar the hound, 21) 
Leaping with rhce from ſey'n to ſev'n, 
Til! that we both, buing roſs'd from earth, 

Fly nand in hand to heav'n ! 


Avarice, ? 


The Charch, 69 
Cd Avarice, 


Oncy, thou bane of bliſs and ſourſe of wo, 
4 Whcnce com'ſt thou, that thou art ſo frcth & 
I know thy parentage is baſe and low : (fine ? 
Man found thee poor and dirty ina mine. 


. s Surely thou didft (o little contribute 
To this great kingzom, which thou now haſt got, 
That he was fain, when thou wert deſtitute, 
To dig thee our of thy dark cave and grot : 


Then forcing rhce, by fire he made thee bright c 
' 10 Nay, thou haſt got the face of man ; for we 
301 Have with our ſtamp & ſeal transfer*d our rig ht : 
Thou art the man, and man but droſs ro-thee. 


Man calleth thee his wealth, who made thee rich; 
5 And while he digs our thee, falls in the ditch. 


AR 


15 Ow well hcr name an 4A:my doth preſent, ; 
In whom the Lord of Hoſts did. pitch his TeAts 


_— —__—_——_—w_— 


C Toall Angels and Saints, 


H glorions {pirits, who after all your bands 
Sec the ſmooth face of God, without a frown 
| Or ftri&t commands 3 
i 25Where ey'ry one is King, and hath his crown 
itt, , __" ; I 
If not upon his head, yer in his hands ; 
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70 The Church. 


Not out of cnvy or maliciouſneſs 
Do l forbcar to crave your ſpecial aid. 
] woul1 addreſs 
My vows to thee moſt gladly, blcfſed Maid, 
And Mother of my God, in my diſtreſs. 


Thou art the holy Mine, whence came the GolJ, 
The great reſtorative for all decay 

In young and uld ; 
Thou art the Cabiner where the Jewel lay : 
Lhicfly ro thee would I my ſoul unfold : 


But now ( alas! ) I dare not ; for our King, 
Whom we do all joyutly adore and praiſc, 
; Bids no ſuch thing : 

nd where his pleaſure no injun&ion layee, 
Shi, your own caſe ) ye never move a wing. 


All worſhip is prerogative, and a flower 

Of his rich crown, from whom lics no appeal 
Arthe laſt hour : 

Therefore we dare not from kis Garland ſical, 

To make a pojie for inferiour power. 


Alchough then others court you, if ye know 

What's done in carth, we ſhall not fare the worſe 
Whodonut ſo; . 

Kince we are cvcr _ to disburſc, 

Jf any one our Maſtcrs hand can ſhow. 


C Employment, 
E that is wcary, let him fir. 
My ſoul would ſtir 
And trade in curtcſies and wit, 
Quitting the fur 
To cold complexions needing it, 


— ——  ——— Set 5 


The Church. 


Man iz no far, bur a quick coal 
Of mortal fire : 

Who blows it not, nor doth control 
A faint defirc, 

þ Lets his own aſhes choke his ſoul, 


When th' clements did for place conteſt 


With him, whoſc wi!l 
Ordain'd the higheſt to the beſt 3 
The carth ſat ſtill, 
1cAnd by the others is oppreſt. 


Lifc is a buſinc(c, nor good cheer ; 
| Ever in Wars. 
The Sun Rill ſhincth rhere or here, 
Whcreas the ſtars 
415Warch an advantage to appcar. 


O that I were an Orange-trec, 
That buſjc plant ! 
Then ſhould I ever laden be, 
And never want 
.b:Some fruit for him that dre Med me. 


Eur we arc ſtill roo young or old : 
The man is gone, 
: Before we do our warcs unfold : 
| , &n we free7c On, 
:25Untill the grave cncreaſe our. cold. 


—— 
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Denial. 


, FE my devotions could not pierce 


Thy filcnt cars : 


| Then was my hearr hroken, as was my verſe : 


My breait was full of fears 
$9  Anddiforder, 
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72 The Charch, 


My bent thonghrs, like a brittle bow, 
Did fly aſunder : 
Each took his way : ſome would to pleaſures go, 
Some to the wars and thunder 


Of alarms. | « 


As good go any. where, they ſay, 
As to benum 
Both knees and heart, in crying nighr and day, 
Come, come, my God, O come /{ | 
But no hearing. i 


O that thou ſhouldfſt give duſt a rongue 
To cry to thee, 
And then not hear it crying '. all day long 
My heart was in my knee, 
But no hearing. 


Therefore my ſoul lay our af ſight, 
Unrun'd, unſtrung. 
My feeble ſpirir, unable ro look right, 
Like a nipt bloſſome, hung 
Diſcontented: | 


© chear and tune my heartleſs breaſt, 
Defer no time z ; 
That (o thy favours granting my requeſt, 
They and my mind may chime, 
And mend my rhyme. | 


C Chriſtmas, 


LI after pleaſures as I rid one day, 
My horſe and I, both tir'd, body and mind, 
with full ery of affe&ions, quite aſtray, 
I took up in the next Inne I could find, bl 
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There when I came, whom found I but my dear, 
My deareft Lord, expeGing till the grief 
Of pleaſures bronghr me to him, ready there 
To be all paſſengers moſt ſweet relief ? 


), 


| 5 O Thou whoſe gfortons yer contraed light, 
wrapt in nighes mantle, ſtole mto a manger, 
Since my dark ſoul and bratiſh 1s thy right, 
To man of all beafts be not thou a ſtranger. 


Furniſh and deek my ſoul, that thon mayſi have 
i 10 A better lodging then a rack or grave. 


E fn Shepherds fing 3 and ſhall I filent be ? 
My God, no hymn. for thee ? 
My ſoul's a ſhepherd too ; a flock it feeds 
| Of rhoughrs, and words, and deeds, 
15The Paſture is thy Word ; the treams,thy grace 
Enriching all the place. 
Shepherd and flock ſhall ſing, and all my powers 
Out-ſing rhe day-light hours. 
| Then we will chide the Sun for letting night 
20 T#ke up his place and right : 
We ſing one common. Lord ; wherefore he ſhou!d 
Himfelf the candle hold. | 
I will go ſcarching till I finde a Sun, 
Shall ſtay tif we have done ; 
25A willing ſhiner, rhar ſhall ſhine as gladly, 
— As froſt-nipt Suns look ſadly. A 
Then we will fing, and ſhine all our own day, i 
And one anorher pay 3 11 {0K 
His beams fhall chear my breaft, and both ſo 1wine, BY 
ind zoTill ev'n his beams fing,and my mufick ſhine. | 
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74 The Church 
© Ungratctulneſs, 


F Ore, with what bonnty, and rare clemency 
.Haſt rhou redeem'd us from the grave ! 
Tf chou hadſt let us run, 
Gladly had man ador'd the Sun, 
And thought his god moſt brave ; 
Where now we ſhall be better gods than he. 


Thou haſt but two rare Cabinets full of treaſnre, 
The Trinity and Incarnation 3 
Thou haſt unlockr them both, 
And made them jewels to betroth 
The work of thy creation 
Unto thy ſ{clf in everlaſting pleaſure. 


The ſtatclier Cabinet is the Trinity, 
Whoſe ſparkling light acceſs denies : 
Therefore thou doſt not ſhow j 
This fully to us, till death blow 
The duſt into our <yes : 
For by that powder thou wilt make us ſee. 
But all thy fwcets are packt up in the other 3 
Thy mercies thither flock and row : þ--4 
Thar; as the firſt affcights, 
This may allure us with delights 
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[TER Becauſe this box we know : 
7 Walt } For we have all of us juſt ſuch another. 
] 'l If Bur man 1s cloſe, reſerv'd, and dark to thee : : 
T4 | When theu demandeſi bur a heart, 
vHf He cavils inſtantly, 
FH Tn his pcor cabinet of bone 


Sins have their box apart, 
- Detrauding thee, who gaveſt rwo for one. | 
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The Church, 
© Sighs and grones, 


() Do nor uſe' me 


After my fins ! Look not on my deſert, 
Buton thy glory ! then thou wilt reform. 
And not refuſe me : for thou onely art 
s The mighty God, butI a filly worm : 
O donot bruiſe me ! 


O do not urge me ! 
For what account can thy ill ſtuard make ? 
I have abus'd thy ſtock, deſtroyd thy woods, 
10Suck:t all thy magazens : my head did ake, 
Till it found out how to conſume thy goods : 
O do not ({courge me ! 
O do nor blind me ! 
I have deſery'd that an Egyprian nighr 
15Should thicken all my powers; becauſe my luft 


Hath ſtill (cw'd fig-leaves to exclude thy light : 


Put I am ys and already duſt ; 
O do not grind me! 


O donot fill me 
20With the rurn'd vial of rhy bitter wrach !. 
For thou haſt other veſſels full of bloud, 
A part whereof my Saviour empried hath, ' 
Ev'n unto death : ſince he di'd for my good, 
O do not kill me! 


25 But O reprieve me : 
For thou halt Life and Death at thy command ; 
Thou art both Fudg and Saviour, Feaſt and Rod, 
Cordial and Corroſive, pur not thy hand 

: Into the bitter Box 3 but O my God, 

Z0 My God, relieve me! 


D 2 « The | 
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The Church, 


C The World, 


| re buffr a ſtarely honſe 3 where Fortune came : 
Aud ſpinning fanſtes, ſhe was heard to ſay, 

That her fine cobwebs did ſupport the frame, 
Whereas they were ſupported by the tame : 

But Wiſdome quickly ſwept them all away. $ 


Then Pleaſure came, who, liking not the faſhion, 
Began ro make Baicones, Terraces, + 

Till ſhe had weakned all by alteration : 

But rey'rend Laws, and many a Proclamation 
Reformed all at length with menaces. to 


Then entred Sin, and with that Sycomore, 

Whoſe leaves firſt ſheltred man from dronght & dew, | 
|” Working and winding lily evermore. 

| The inward walls and Sommers cleft and tare : 

But Grace ſhor'd theſe,and cut that as it grew. 15 


Then Sin combin'd with Death in a firm band 

To raſe the building to the very floor : ' * 

; Which they effeed, none could them withſtand, 
+ But Lve and Grace took Glory by the hand, 

: 


And builr a braver Palace than before. 
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The Charch, 


| Col. 3. 3. 
' Oar life is hid with Chriſt in God, 


M (notion, 

T words and thonghts do both expreſs this 
That LTFF hath with the Sun a double motion. 
The farit TS ſtraight, and our diurnal friend 

5, Theother XD, and doth obliquely bend. 
' 8 Onelife is wrapt IN ficſh, an?. rends to earth : 

The othcr winds towards HI.3f, whoſe happy birth 
Taught me to live here fo, THAT fijll one eye 
Should aim and ſhoot at thar which IS on high; 
Quitting with daily labour all MT pleaſure, 

t5 1-To galn at harveſt ay eternal TREASURE, 


d ew wms 
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a _ _T Vanity, 


He fleet Aſtronomer can bore 8 LOB. 
And thred the ſpheres with his quick-piercing mind. | 11 
He views their ſtations, walks from door to dgo?, WR 12 17 
Surveys, as if he had defign'd © ' 18/E 
15To make a purchaſe there : he ſees their dances, 
And knoweth long befor 


Eoth their full-ey'd aſpeRs, and ſecret glances, 


The nimble Diver with his fide 
Cuts through the working waves,that he may fetch. 
' 20His dearly-earned Pearl, which God did hide 
| On purpoſe from the ventrous wretch, 
That he might ſave his life, and allo hers, 
od who with exceſſive pride 
Her own dgftru&ion and his danger wears. 
D 3 The: 


The Charch, 


The ſubtil Chymick can deveſt 
And ſtrip the creature naked, till he finde 
The callow principles within their neſt : 
There he imparts to them his minde, 
Admitted to their bed-chamber., before $ 
They appear trim and dreſt 
To ordinary ſuitours at the door, 
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What hath not man ſonght out and found, 
But his dear God ? who yet his glorious Law 
Emboſoms in us, mellowing the ground 10 
With ſhowres and froſts, with Iove and aw; 
SO that we need not ſay, Wher's this command ? 
Poor man! thou ſearcheſt round 
To finde out Death, but miſſeſt Life at hand, 


— — IJ] 


C Lenr. 


Elcome dear feaſt of Lent : who loves not thee, 
He loves not Temperance, or Authority, R 
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Bur is compos'd of patlion. - 
$ The Scriptures bid us Faft ; the Church fays, Now: 
3 ; Give to thy Mother, what then wouldſt allow 
: THAN » Toev'ry Corporation. 5 
FAYE The humble foul,compos'd of love and fear, R 
ES 8 f j Begins at home, and lays the burden there, L 
TRAY When doctrines diſagree, 
| 'S Ih - Kefays, in things which uſe hath juſtly got, 
FEI. 1am a ſcandal to the Church, and not 5 
; Fl k The Church is fo to me, ; 
$7 4114.0 
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The Charch.. 


True Chriſtians ſhould he glad4 of an occaſion 
\ To uſe their remperance, ſecking no evaſion, 
When good 13 ſeaſonablc 
Unleſs Anthority, which ſhould increaſe 
« The obligation in us, make it Icls, 
, And power it {clf diſable. 


Beſides the cleanneſs of iweet abſtinence, 
Quick choughrs and morion: at a ſmall expence, 
A face not fearing light : 
toWhercas in fulneſs there are {hurciſh fumes, 
Sowre exqhalutions, and diſhon«t rheums, 
Revenging the delight, 


Then thoſe ſame pendent profits, which the Spring 


And Eaſter iarimaze, enlarge the thing, w 
i5 And goodneſs of the deed. 


Neirher ought other mens abule of Lent 
Spoil che good uſe ; leſt by thar Argument. 
We forfeit all our Creed. 


It's true, we cannot reach Chriſt's fourticth day 
20Yet to go part of that religious way, 
[s better than to reſt : 
Wwe cannot reach our Saviours purity 3 
Yetare we hid, Be holy ev'n as he. 
In both ler's do our beſt. 


25Who gocth in rhe way which Chriſt hath gone, 
Is much more ſure to mect with him, then one 
That travelleth by-ways. 
Perhaps my God, though he be far before, 
May turn, and take me by the hand, and more 
30 | May ſtrengthen my decays. 
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| $o The Church, 


Yet Lord inſtru& us to jmprove our Faſt 
By ſtarving ſin, and taking (uch repaſt 
As may our faults control} : 
That ev'ry man may revel at his door, 
Not in his Parlour z banqueting the poor, 
And among thoſe his ſoul. 


be 


@ Virtuz, 


\weet day, fo cool, ſo calm, ſo bright, 
« JThe-Brical of the Earth and Sky : 
The Dgw ſhall weep thy fall to night; 
For thon muſi dy. 


Sweet Roſe whoſe hew, angry-and brave 
'Bids the raſh gazer wipe his eye ; 

Thy root is ever in its grave, 

| And thou muſt dy, 


Sweet Sp: ing. full of iweer days and Ro'cs, 

A Box where ſweets compadted ly 3 

My mufick ſhows ve have your cloks, 
And all wuſt dy, 


Onc]v a ſweet and virtnons ſcout, 

Likcicaſon'd Timber, never gives 3 

Eur though the whole world tarn t© coat, 
Then chiefly lives. 


The Charch, 


C The Pear). 27atth. 13. 


[| Know the ways of Learning; both rhe head 

And pipes that feed the preſs,and make it run 5 

L What Reaion hath from Nature borrowed, 

Q Or of it ſelf, like a good huſwife, ſpun 

$s In Laws and Policy ; what the ſtars conſpire ; 
What willing Nature ſpeaks, what forc'd by fire 5: . 
Both th'old diſcoveries, and the new-found ſeas,. 
The ſtock and ſurplus, cautc and hiſtory : 
All theſe ſtan open, or I have the keys : 

10 Yet love thee. 


I know the ways of Honour, what maintains 
The quick returns of courtefie and wit : - 
In vies of favours whether party gains, 
10 When glory ſwels the heart, and moldeth ir 

15T09 all exprcfſions both of hand aud <ye, 
Which on the world a true-lave-knort may ty,. 
And bear the bundle, whercfoc're nr gocs : 
How many drams of ſpirit there poder} 
To «11 my lite unro my friends or foes : 

20 - Yerllove thee, 


i; I know the ways of Pleaſure, the ſweer ſtrains, 
The lallings andthe rclifhes of it 3 
The propoſitions of hot bloud and brains ; 
What mirth and mnfick mean ; what tove and wie 
2*Have done theſe twenty hundred years, and more : 
I know the projetts of unbridled fore : 
20 My ſtuff is ch, not brafs z my ſenſes live, 1351 OK: 
And grumble oft, that they have more in me 1 198 
Than he that curbs them, being bur once tofve: | MIFAW7 
30 Yet 1 love thee. 19.38": 
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wil 92 The Charch. 

1 I know all theſe, and have them in my hand : 

Therefore not ſealed, but with open eys ' | 

I fly ro thee, and fully underſtand y 

Both the main fale, and rhe commodities 3 

And at what rate and price I have thy love ; ; 

With all the circumſtances that may move : | | 

Yet through theſe labyrinths, not my groveling wit, 

Bar thy ſilk-twiſt ler down from heav'n to me; 

Did both condu& and teach me, how by it | 
To climb to thee. Ya 
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q Aftliction. 


P Roken in pieces all aſunder, 
) Lord hunt me nor, 
A thing forgot, 
Once a poor creature, now a wonder . 
A wonder tortur'd in the ſpace b5 
Betwixt this world and that of grace, 


"m1 


My thoughts are all a caſe of knives, 
Wounding my heart 
With ſcatter'd ſinart, 
As watring-pots give flow'rs their lives. 2 
Nothing their fury can controll, 
« While they do wound and prick my ſoul; 


All my attendants are art ſtrife, , 
Quitting their place 25 
Unto my face : | 
Nothing performs the task of life. 
The elements are let looſe to fight, 
And while I live, try out their right, 


|] 


The Charch, 


Oh help, my God ! ler not their ploc- 
Kill them and me, 
And alio rhee, 
Who art my life : diſſolve the knor, 
3 Y As the Sun ſcatters by his Iighr 
4 All the rebcllions of the night. 
Then ſhall rhoſe powers, which work for pricf, 
Enter thy pay, 
And day by day 
1oLabour thy praife and my relief ; 
with care and courage building me, 
Till I reach heav'n, and much mors thee. . 


I9 


C Man. 


M- God, - I heard this day, 
That none dorh bwild a ftarely habitation, 

15 Bur he that means to dwell rhercin. 
What houſe more ſtately hath there been, 
, Or can be, then 1s Man ? to who'e creation 

All things arc in decay. 
For Van is cv'ry thing, | 
20And more : Ke 154 tree, yet hears no fruit ;- 
A beaft, vet is or ſhould be more. 
; Reaſon and ſpeech we onely bring. 
Parrats may thank us, if they- are not mute, 
They go vpon the ſcore. 
& Man 1s ail {ymmctrie, 
Full of proportions, one 1tmbe to another, 
And all to all the world befides : 
Each part may Czl1 tite fartheſt hroriier : 
For head with foot hath private amitie, 
Z9 And both wich Moons ang Tyies. 
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The Charch, 


Notting hath gor fo far, 
Ent man hath cavghr and kept it, as his prey. 
His cyes diimount the highefli ftar : 
He is mlittle all the ſphere. 
ilerbs gladly cure our fleſh, becauſe that they | 
Finde their acquamrance rhere. 


For us the winds do blow, 

The earth doth reft, heav*n move. and fountains floy, 

Nothing we ſce, but means our good, | 

As our delight, or as our treaſure : Ic 
The wholc is either our capboard of food, 

Or cabinet of pleaſure. | 


The ftars have ns to bed 3 
Night draws the curtain, which rhe Sun withdraws: 
Mufick and light arrcnd onr head. l5 
All things unto our fleſh are kinde 
In their deſcent and being z toour minde 
In their aſcent and cauſe. 


| Fach thing is ful? of dury. | 
Waters unired are our navipation 5 & 
Diſtinguiſhed our habitation ; 
Below, our drink 3 above, our meat 3 
Both are our cleanlineſs. Hath one ſuch beauty ? 
Then how are all things near ! 


More ſervants wait on Man, 2! 

Than he'] take notice of: in ev'ry path 
He treads down that which doth befriend him, | 
When ſickneſs makes him pale and wan. | 
©h mighty love !. Man is one world, and hath | 
Another to attend him; 


IC 


The Charch, 
Since thcn, my God, thou haſt 


So brave a Palace built; O dwell in it, 
That it may dwell with thee at laſt ! 
Till then, afford us ſo much wir, 

i| s That as the world ſerves ns, we may ſerve thee, 


And both thy ſervants be. 


—— M——_— 
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Chor, 


q Antiphone. 


Raiſed be the God of love 

Men. Here below, 
Angels. And here above:. 

Who hath dealt his mercies ſo, ' 
Ang. To his friend, 
Men. And to hisfo 

That both grace and glory tend 
Ang. Us of old, 
Men. Andus in th* end, 

The great Shepherd of the fold 
Ang. Us did make, 
Men. For us was foll. 


He our foes 1n picces brake : 
Ang. Him we touch ; 
Men. And him we take, 
Wherefore ſince that he is ſuch, 
Ang. We adore, 
Men. And we do cronch, 


Lord, thy praiſes ſhould be more. 
Men. We have none, 
Ang. And we no ſtore. 
Prai{ed be the God alone, 


Who hath made ofrwo folds one. | WWF 
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The Church, 


CUnkindneſle, 


& make me coy and tender to offend; 
, In friendſhip, firſt F think, if that agree, 


which I intend, 
Unto my friends intent and end. 
IT would not uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee. 


Tf any touch my friend, or his good narne, 


It is my honour and my love to free 
| His blaſted fame 
From the leaſt ſpot 
T could not uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee. 


My friend may ſpit upon my curious floore. : 
Would he have Gold ? I lend it inſtantly ; 
| But let the pore. 
And thowwithin them ſtarve at doore. 
T cannot uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee. 


When that my friend pretenderh to a place, 
I quit my intereſt, and leave it free ; 


But when thy gra 


Snes for my heart, I thee diſplace ; 
Nor would I uſe a fricnd, as I uſe Thec. 


or thoughr of blame. Y 


ce 


C> 


Yet can a friend what thou haſt done fulfill ? 


O write in Braſs, My God upon a tree 
Hy blood did ſpill, 
Onely t turchaſe my good will : 
Tet uſe I not my foes, as I uſe Thee. 


6G % 


25 


C Like, 


> 


; 


1] 


But Time did becken to the flowr's, and they 
\ 8 By noon moſt cunningly did ſteal away, 


My hand wa: next to them, and then my heart : 


The Church, 
CE Litc, 


Made a poſic, while the day ran by : 
Here will I ſmell my remnant our. and ty 


My life within this band. 


And wither'd in my hand 


I rook, without more thinking, in good part 


10Whodid ſo ſweetly deaths ſad raſte convey, 


I 


Times gentle admonirion 3 


Making my minde to ſmell my fatal day, 


Farcwell.dear flow'rs; ſweetly your time ye ſpent, 


Yer ſugring rhe ſuſpition. 


Fir, while ye liv'd, for ſmcll or ornament, , 


Since, if my 


And after death for cures. 


5 
I follow ſtraight without-complainrs or gricf,. 


Sent be good, I care not, it 
It-be as ſhort as yours. 


Rt that 
20 


A 
Sy 


My minde w 


T Submiſſion, 


thou art my wiſdom, Lord, 
And both mine eyes are thine, 
ould be extremely ſtirr'd 

for milling my deſign. 


Were it not hetter to beſtow 


Then ſhould 


Some place and power on me ? 
thy praites with me grow, 
And ſhare in my degree, 
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VWme read a Chapter whey they riſc, 


28 The Charch, 
Put whenT thus diſpute and prieve; 
I do reſume my fight, | 
Andpilfring what oncedid pive, A! 
Diſfeiſe thee of thy righe, a 
How know T, if thou ſhouldſt me raiſe, ; W 
That I ſhould then raiſe rhee ? | 
Perhaps great places and thy praiſe, TD) 
Do not ſo well agree. M 
Wherefore unto my gift I ſtand 3 » 
I will no more adviſe : A 
Onely do thou lend me a hand, V 
Since tho haſt both mine cycs. - jaoÞ 


C Juſtice. 


Cannot <kill of theſe thy ways. 
Lord, thou didft make me, yer thou woundeſt me 
Lord, thou doft wound me yet thou doſt relieve me: | 
Lord, thou relieveſt, yet T dy by thee : 
Lord, thou doſt bill me yet thou doſt reprieve me. 
But when 1] mark may life ar:d prai.e, 
Thy juſtice me moſt fitly pays : 


For Tdo praiſe thee, yet IT praiſe thee not : ; 


My prayers mean thee, y:t my prayers ſtray : 

T would do well yet fin the hand hath got: 

My ſoul doth fove thee, yet it loves delay. 2 
T cannot £kill of theſe my ways. 


q Charms and Knots, 


Shall ne*'re be rroabkcd with ill eycs, 


The Church, 89 


A poor mans tod, when thou doſt ride, 
1s both a weapon and a guide. 
Who ſbuts his hand hath loſt his Gold : 
 Whoopens it, hath it twice told. 
s Who goes to bed and doth not pray, 
Maketh rwo nights to cv'ry day. 
Who by aſperſions throw a ſtone 
Ar th' head of others, hit their own. 
Who looks on ground with humble eys, 
tcFindes himſclf chere, and ſecks to file. 
When th' hair is ſweet throngh pride or luſt, 
The powder doth forget the duſt. 
Take one from ten, and what remains ? 
Ten flill, if Sermons go for gains, 
18In fhatlow waters Heav'n doth ſhuw : 
But who drinks on, to Hell may go. 


« Aſ{tlj&ion, 


6 My God, I read this day, 
' Thar planted Paradiſe was not fo firm, 
As was and is thy floting Ark, who ſtay 
20And anchor thou arr onclv, to confirm 
And itrengrhen it in ev'ry age, 
When waves doriſe, and tempcſts rape. 
p At/firſt weliv'd in pleaſure 3 
Thine own/delighrs thou didſt to us impart : 
| 25When we grew wanton, thou didſt nfe diſpleaſure 
Towmake us thine : yer that we might not part, 
j As we at firſt did hoard with thee, 
| Now thou wouldſt taſte our miſery, 
There 
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Tre. Church, 


There is but joy and grief ps 
Tf either: will convert us, we are thine: 
Some Angels ns'd the firſt; if our relief 
Take np the ſecond, then thy double Tine | 
And ſev'ral bairs in either kinde p 
Furniſh thy table to thy minde. | 


Aﬀfiiction then is ours ; 
weare the trees, whom ſhaking faſtens more, 
While bluſtring windes deſtroy the wanton bowers, 
And ruffe all their curious knots and ſtorc. I: 
My Godſo temper joy and wo, 10 
That thy bright beams may tame thy. bow, 


Get 


un 
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« Mortification, H 


How ſoon doth man decay ! 
When cloaths are taken from a cheſt of ſweets: 
To ſwaddle infants whoſe young breath 1 1 
Scarce knows the way : 
Thoſe clouts are little winding ſheets, 
Which do confign and ſend them unto death. 


When boys go firit to bed, 


They ſtep into rheir voluntary graves 29 
Sleep bindes rhem faſt ; onely their breath 
Makes them not dead : 2c 


Succeſſive nights, like rolling waves, 
Convey them quickly,who are bound for death. 


when youth is frank and free, 25| 
And ca!ls for muſick, while his veins do ſwell, 
All day exchanging mirth and breath 2 
In company 3 
That muſick ſummons to the knell, 
Which ſhall befriend him at rhe houſe of death. | 30 
hen 


| 
| 
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The Charch, 91 
when man grows ſtaid and wiſe, 
Getting a houſe and home ; where he may move 
Within rhe circle of his breath, 
Schooling his cyes3 
, That dumb encloſure maketh love 
Unto the cofhiyy, that attends his death. 


when age grows low and weak, 
Marking his grave, and thawing ev'ry year, 
; Till all do melt, and drown his breath 
19 When he would ſpeak ; 
A Chair or Litter ſhews the Beer, 
Which ſhall convey him to the houſe of death. 


Man, ere he is aware, 
Hath put together a ſolemniry, 
15 And dreſt his herſe, while he hath breath 
As yet to ſpare. 
| Yet Lord, inſtru us ſo to dy, 
') Thatall theſe dyings may be life in death. 


« Decay. 


weet were the days when thou didfſt lodg with 
bard with Facob, fit with Gideon. (Lot, 
Adviſe with Abraham, when thy power could not 
Encounter Myſes's ſtrong complaints and mone : 
Thy words were then, Let me alone. 


One might have ſought and found thee preſently 
25At ſome fair nak, or buſh, or cave, or well : 
| Jsmy God rhis way ? No, they would reply : 
| He 1s to Sinat gone, as we heard rell : 
Liſt, ye may hear great Aaron's bell, R 
ut 


re 
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92 The Charch, 


But new thou doſt thy ſelf immure and cloſe 

In ſome one corner of a feeble heart : 

Where yet both Sin and Satan, thy old fozs, 

Dopincn and ftraiten thee, and uſe much art 
To gain thy thirds and lutte part. 


T ſee the world grows old, when as the hear 
Of thy great love. once ſpread, as in an urn 
Doth cloſet up itſelf, and ſtill retreat, 
Cold fin ſtill forcing ir, till it return, 

And calling Juſtice, all things burn. 


CE Milcry, 


| 1 letthe Angels praiſe thy Name, 


Man 1s a fooliſh thing, a fooliſh thing ; 
: Folly and Sin play all his game. 
Nis houſe ſtill burns 3 and yet he ſtill doth fing, 
Man % but graſs, 
He knows it, fill the glaſs. 


How canſt thon brook his fooliſhneſs ? 
Why, he'l not loſe a cup of drink for thee ; 
Bid him bur remper his execſs; 
Not he : he knows where he can better be, 
As he will ſwear, 
Then to ſerve thee in fear. 


what ſtrange pollutions doth he wed, 
And make his own, as if none knew bur he! 
Ne man ſhall beat into his head, 
That thou within his curtains drawn canſt ſce : 
They arc of cloath, 
Where never yet came moth, 


The 


The Charch, 


The beſt of men, turn but thy hand 
Fer one poor minute, ſtumble at a pin : 
They would not have their actions {cann'd, 
' Nor any ſorrow tell them rhar they fin, 
Taough ir be ſmall, 
And mcaiure not their fall. 


They quarrel thee and would give over 
The bargain made toſcrve thee : bur thy love - 
Holds themunto it, and doth cover 
q-Their follies with the wing of thy mild Dove, 
Not ſuff ring thoſe 
Who would, to be thy foes 


. 
My God, Man cannot praiſe thy name. 
Thou art all brightneſs, verfel} purity : 
I5 The Sun holds down his head for ſhame, 
Dead with eclipſes, when we ſpeak of thee, 
. How ſhall infection 
Preſume on thy perfeRion ? 


As dirty hands foul all they touch, 
zoAnd theſe things moſt,which arc moſt pure & fine} 
So our clay-hearts, ev'n when we crouch 
' Tofing thy praifes,make them leſs divine. 
6 Yet either this, 
Or none thy portion is, 


$ Man cannot ſerve thee 3 let him go 
Andlerve the Swine : there, there is his dehights 
He dorh not like this Virtue, no; 
Give him his dirt to wallow in all night : 
Theſe Preachers make 
His head to fhoot and ake. 
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-94- The Charch, 


Oh fooliſh man, where are thine eye! 
How haſt thou loſt them in a crowd of cares ! 
Thon pull'ſt the rug, and wilt nor riſe, / 
No, not to purchaſe the whole pack of ſtars : 
There ler them ſhine, . 
Thou muſt go ſleep, or dine. 


The bird thar ſees a dainty Bower 


1 
\ 
' Made in the Tree where ſhe was wont to fit, 5 , 


wonders and fings, but not his powel 
Who made the Arbour : this exceeds her wit, | 
Bur man doth know 
The Spring, whence all things fly C 
I 


And yet, as though he knew it nor, | 10] 
His knowl-dg winks, and lets his hamour reign; Þ 

They make his life a conſtant blor, | Þ 
Andall the bloud of God to run in vain. 


Ah wretch | what verſe / 
Can thy ſtrange ways rehcarſe? | $ 
x5] 
Indeed at firſt man was a Treaſure, V 
A Box of Jewels, Shop of Rarities,  ' | T 
A Ring, whoſe Fofic was, My pleaſurt, 
He was a Garden in a Paradiſe: E- 
Glory and grace 
Did crown his heart and face. 
Bur ſin-hath fool'd him. Now heb, 
'A lump of fleſh without a foot.or wing | _ 
Toraiſe him to a glympſe of bliſs, | 7 
A ſick roſs'd veſſicl; dathing on each thing, ! FT 
R Nay, his own ſhelf, J 
My God, I mcan my fclte. i 


E Jot' 


The Charch, 95 


T1 


* «| Jordan, 
| (mention, 


b 
| 7 Hen firſt my lines of hcav'nly joys made 
| \ ' Such was their luſtre, they did fo exccll, 
| Thar I fought our quaint words and trim invention : 
My choughts began to burniſh, ſprout, and ſwell, 
s Curling with metaphorsa plain intention, 
wel Decking the ſenſe, as if it were to tell. 


[5 


; 
Thouſands of notions in my brain did run, 
los Offring their ſervice if I were nor ſped : 
I often blotted what I had begun ; 
W 1o0This was not quick enough, and that was dead. 
1; Nothing could ſecm too rich to cloath the Sun, 
Much leſs thoſe joyes which trample on his head. 


As flames do work and wind, when they aſcend, 
So did I weave my iclf into the ſenſe. 
x5Bur while I] buſticd, I might hear a friend 
Whiſper, How wide is all this long pretenſe / 
; There 4s in love a ſweetneſs ready penn'd * 
ur! Copy out onely that, and ſave expenſe. 


C Prayer, 
*M F what an eafie quick acceſs, 
20My bleſſed Lord, art thon ! how ſuddenly 
May our requeſts thy eare invade ! 
To fhew that ſtate diſlikes not eaſinels. y 
If I bur lifr mine eyes, my ſuit is mad : 


s | \ Thou canſtno more not hear, then thou canſt dy. Fe 
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Of what ſupreme Almighty power | 
Is thy great arm, which ſpans the Eaſt and Weſt, 
And tacks the Centre to the Sphere! 
By itdo all things live their meaſur'd hour : 
we cannot ask the thing which is not there, 
Blawing the ſhallowneſs of our requcit, | 5 1 


Of what unmeaſurable love 
Art thon poſſeit, who, when thou couldſt not dy, 

Wert fain to take our fleſh and curſe, ] 
And for our ſakes in perſon fin reprove 


That by deſtroying that which tv'd thy purſe, 15] 
Thou mjghtſt make way for liberality! 


Since then theſe three wait on thy throye, 
Eaſe, Power, and Love ; 1 value Praycr fo, \ 

That were I to leave al! but one, 4 
wealth, fame, enaowments, virtues, all ſhould £0: 
T and dcar Prayer would together dwell, 


15] 
And quickly gain for each inch loſt an <ll, | 


CD Co apo Io wo wenn 


—_— _— 


« Obedience, 


M- God, if writings nlay 
Convey a Lordihip any way 
Whether the buyer and rhe ſcſler pleaſc; Vi 
Let it not thee diſpleate, 


If this poor paper do as much as they. 25L 
On ir my hcart doth bleed 
As many lines as there doth need 
To paſs it If and all it hath to chee : | a? 


To which I do agree, 
And here preſent it as my ſpecial deed. 


The Church, 


Tf that hereafter Pleaſure 
Cavil, and claim her part and meaiure, 
As if this paſſed with a reſervation, 
Or ſome ſuch words in faſhion ; Y 
s T here exclude rhe wrangler from thy treainre, 


| O let thy ſacred will. . 
1 All thy delight in me fulfil ! 
Let me not think an aftion mine own way, 
Eut as thy love ſhall (way, 
1:Refigning up the Ruddepto thy 1kill. 


Lord, what is man to thee, 
Thar thou ſhouldſt mind a rotten tree ? 


Yet ſince thou canſt not chooſe but ſce my ation; ; 


So preat are thy perfefions, 
15Thou mayeſt as well my actions guide, as (ce 


Beſides, thy dcath and blood 
_ S$Show'd a ſtrange love to all our good : 
Thy forrows were in carneſt 3 no faint proffer, 
Or ſuperficial offer 
::Of whar we might not take, or be wichſ.08d, 


| Wherefore T all forgo 
! Toone word onely I ſay, No. 
Where in the deed there was an intimation 
Or a gift or donation, 
25Lord, let it now by way of parchaſe g0« 


He that will paſs his land, 
As I have mine, may ſet his hand 
And hearc unto this deed, when he hath read 
And make the purchaſe ſpread 
|30To both our goods, if he ro it will ſtand, 
E 


How 


983 


The Church 


How happy were my part, 
If ſome kind man would thruſt his hearr 
Tato theſe lines ; till in heay'ns court of rolls 
They were by winged ſouls 
Entred for both, far aboye their deſert ! 


— : 
E] Conſcience, 
Prace pratler, do nor lowre: 
Not a fair look, bur thou doft call it foul : . 


Not a ſweet diſh, but thou doſt call it ſowre : 
Muſick to thee doth how1. 
By liſtnivg to thy chatting fears 
] have both loft mine eyes andears. 


Pratter, no more, I fay : 
My thoughts muſt work, burlike a noiſcleſs ſphere, 
Harmonious peace muſt rock them all the day : 
No room for pratlers there. ; 
If thou perſiſteſt, I will tell thee, 
That I have phyſick to cxpcl rhee. 


And the receit ſhall be 
My Saviours blood : when ever at his board 
I do but raſte ir, firaight it cleanſeth me, 
And lIcaves thee nota word, 
No, not a tooth or nail to ſcratch, 
And at my ations carp or catch. 


Yet if thou talkeſt ſtill, 2 
Befrdes my phyſick, know ther's ſome for thee : 
Some wood and nails re make a ſtaff or bill 
For thoſe that trouble me : 
The bloody croſs of my dear Lord 
Is both my phyſick and my ſword. 


The Charch, 99 
T Ston, 


Ord, with what glory waſt thou {crv'd of old, 
when Sol1mons eemple ſtood and flouriſhed ! 
Where moſt things were of purcſt gold : 
The wood was all embelliſhed 
s With flowers and carvings, myſtical and rare : 
All ſhow'd the builders, crav'd the ſcer's care. 


Yet all this glory, all rhiz pomp and ſtate 
Did not affect thee much, was not thy ain, 
Something there was that iow'd debate : 
to Wherefore thou quitt'{t rhy ancient claim : 
And now thy Architc&ure meets with fin z 
For all thy frame and fabrick is within. 


There thouart firugling witha peeviſh heart, 
Which ſometimes croſſeth thee, thon ſometimes it : 
15 The fighr is hard, on cither part. 
_ Great God doth fight, he doth ſubmir. 
All $9/omons fea of brats and world of ſtone 
[Is not ſo dear to thee as one good grone. 


*: 


AnJ truly braſs and fiones are heavy things, 
20Tombes for the dead, not temples fit for thee : 
But groan; are quick and full of wings, 
And all rheir motions upward be; 
And ever as they mount, like larks they fing : 
The nore is fad, yet muſick for a king. 


« Home, 
254 * Ome Lord,my head doth burn, my heart is ſick, 
: | J While thou doftever, ever tay : 
Thy long deferrings wound me to the quick, 
My fpirit gaſpech night and day. 

O ſhow thy ſeiſto nie, 

39. Or take me up to thee ! 
j E How 


The Church 


How happy were my part, 
If ſome kind man would thruſt his hearer 
Tato theſe lines ; till in heay'ns court of rolls 
They were by winged ſouis 
Entred for both, far aboye cheir deſert ! | 
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E| Conſcience, 


Peace pratler, do nor lowre: 
Not a fair look, bur thon aoſt call it foul : 
Not a ſweet diſh, but thou doſt call it ſowre : 
Muſick to thee doth howl. 
By liſtning to thy chatting fears 
] have borh loft mine eyes andears. 


Pratler, no more, I ſay : 
My thoughes muſt work, burlike a noiſcleſs ſphere, 
Harmonious peace muſt rock themall the day: | 
No room for pratlers there. | 
If rhou perfiſteſt, I will tell thee, 
G4 10 0s That I have phyſick to expel rhee. 
 þ i And the receit ſhall be 
0} 4 My Saviours blood : when ever at his board 
10087 7 I do but taſte ir, ſtraight it cleanſerh me, 
LO ATT And lcaves thee nota word, 
v8 No, not a tooth or nail to ſcratch, 
And at my actions carp or catch. 


Yet if thou talkeſt ſill, 
Befrdes my phyſick, know ther's ſome for thee : | 
Some wood and nails re make a ſtaff or bill 
For thoſe that trouble me :; 
The bloody croſs of my dear Lord 
Is both my phyſick and my ſword. 4-1 


The Charch, 99, 


C $10n, 
Ord, with what glory waſi thou ſcry'd of old, 
| L when Solomons eemple ſtood and flouriſhed ! 
[ where moſt things were of pureſt gold : 
| The wood was all embelliſhed 
— $ With flowers and carvings, myſtical and rare : 
All ſhow'd the builders, crav'd the ſcer's care. 


Yer all this glory, all rhiz pomp and ſtate 
Did not affect thee much, was not thy ain, 
Something there was that {ow'd debate : 
to Whereſore thou quitr'{t rhy ancient claim : 
And now thy Archite&ure meers within 
For all thy frame and fabrick is within. 


There thou art ſtrugling witha peeviſh heart, 
which ſometimes croſſerh thee, thon ſometimes it: 
| 15 The fight is hard, on cither part, 
& Great God doth fight, he doth ſubmit. 
All $9/omnons fea of braſs and world of ſtone 
[s not ſo dear to thee as one good grone. 


And truly braſs and flones are heavy things, 
20Tombes for the dead, not temples fit for thee : 
But groanz are quick and full of wings, 
And all rheir motions upward be; 
And ever as they mcunt, like larks they fing : 
The nore is ſad, yet mufick for a king. 


 lim—— 


Home, 
25 * Ome Lord,wy head doth burn, my heart is ſick, 
| While thou doftever, ever ftay : 
Thy long deferrings wound me to thequick, 
| My ſpirit gaſpech night and day. 
O ſhow thy ſe{ro me, 
35 Or rake me up to thee ! 
E 2 Fow 


The Char, 


How cool thou ſtay, conſidering the pace 
id he blood did make,which chou didfi watte!| 
When I behold it trickling down thy face, 
I never ſaw thing make ſuch haſte. 
O ſhow rhy felr to me, ; | 
Or rake me up to thee ! | 


when man was loſt, thy pity lookr about 
To fee what help in th' earth or ſkie : 
Dut there was none 3 at leaſt no help withour : | 
The help did in thy boſome lie, [9 
O ſhow thy" &c. 


There lay thy Son : and muſt he leave that neſt, 
That hive of {weetnels, to remove | 
Thraldome from thoſe, who would not at a feaſt | 
Leave one poor apple for thy love? _ yz 

O ſhow thy, &c. bs 


He did, he came. O my Redeemer dear, 
After all this canſt chou be ſtrange ? 
So many years baptiz'd, and not appear ? 
"As if thy love could fail or change. bo 
O fhow thy, &c. | 


”— 


Yet if thou ſtayeſt Rill, why muſt ſtay? 
My God, whatis this world to me ? 
This world of woe? Hence all ye clouds, away, 
Away : I muſt per up and ſee 25 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


What i is this weary world, this meat and drink, 
Thar chains us by the teeth ſofaſt ? 
What 1s this woman-kind, which I can wink 
Into a blackneſs and diſtaſte ? 3 
O ſhow thy, &e, | 


with 


[ 


| 


iftc? | 


> > 9 


The Charch, 101 * 


With one ſmall figh thou gav'ſt me th'-orher day 
I blaſted all the joyes about me : 

And ſcouling on them as they pin'd away, 
Now come again, ſaid I, and fiout me, 

b.'' O ſhow thy ſcIf to me, 

Or take me up to thee ! 


| Nothing bur drought & dearth, but buſh and brake, 
Which way loe're I look, Ifce. 
Some may dream merrily, but when they wake, - 


| 10 They dreſs themſclves and come to thee, 
| O ſhow thy, &Cc. 


We'talk of Harveſts 3 there are noſuch things, 
Eut when welecave onr Corn and Hay : 
There is no fruitful year, but that which brings 
15 The laſt and lov'd, though dreadful day, 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


Oh looſe this frame, this knot of man untie ! 
That my free ſoul may uſe her wing, 
Which is now pinion'd with mortalirie, 
20 Asan entangled hamper'd thing. 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


. What haveT left, that IT ſhould ſtay and grone ? : 
The moſt of me to heav'n is fled : 
My thoughts and joyes are all packt up and gone, 
25 And for their old acquaintance plcad, 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


Come deareft Lord, paſs nor this holy ſeaſon, =; |! 


My fleſh ani bones and joynts do pray: 
And ev'n my verie, when by the rhyme ans reaſon 
20 The word is, Stay, ſayes ever, Come. 
O ſhow thy ſ{clfro me, 
Or take me up to thee ! 


E 2 


The Charch. 
C The Brittith Church, 


[| Toy. dear Morher, whenT view 
Thy perfe& lineaments, and hne 
Borh ſweet and brighr. | 


Bcauty in thee takes up her place, | 
And dates her letrers from rhy face, (| 
When ſhe doth write, 


AFneaſped in fit aray, 
Neither roo mean, nor yet too gay, 
Shows who is beſt, 
Outlandiſh looks may not compare : lo 
bor z!l rhey either painted are, 
Or elf undreſt. 


She on the hills, which wantonly 
Allurcth all in hope ro be - 
By her preferr'd, 1; 
Hath kiſs'd ſo long her painted ſhrincs, 
That cv'n her fact by kiſſing ſkines, 
For her reward. 


She ta the valley is ſo ſhie 
Of dreiting, thar her hair doth lie 26 
Abour her cars : 


while ſhe avoids her neighHours pride, 
She wholly gocs on th' other fide, 
And nothing wears. 


Bur, deareſt Morher, ( what rhoſe miſſe 25 
The mcan thy praiſe and glory is, 

And long may he. 
Rliefſed be God, whoſe love it was | 


To double-moeart thee with his grace, 
Ard none but thee, 


— 


le 


I; 


The Church, 


'C The Quip. 


He metry world did on a day 

With his train-bands and mates agree 
To meet together, where I lay, | 
And all in ſport to jeer at me. 


s Firſt, Beauty erept into a Rofe ; 
Which when I pluckt not, Sir, ſai4 ſhe, 
Tell me, I pray, whoſe hands are thoſe ? 
But thou ſha't anſwer, Lord, for mc. 


Then Money came, and chinking fill, 
toWhat tune 15 this, poor man ? Said he ; 

T heard in Muſick you had ſkill. 

But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Then came brave Clory puffing hy 

In filks that whiſtled, who but he ? 
15He ſcarce allow'd me ha}fan eye. 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lard, for me. 


Then came quick Wir and Converſation, 

And he would needs a comfort be, 

And, to be ſhorr, make an oration, 
zZoBut thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Yet when the hour of thy deſign 

To anſwer theſe fine things ſhall come z 
Speak nor at large, fay, I am thine, 
And then they have their anſwer home. 


E 4 


The Church, 


< Vanity, 


JOor filly foul, whoſe hope and head lics fow ; 
Whole fJar delights on carth do creep and grow; | 
To whom the ſtars {}:ine not ſo fair, as eyes; | 
Nor fdlid work, as falſe embroyderies : | 
Heark and beware, left what you now do meaſure ; 
And write for {[weer, prove a moſt tuw're diipleaiute, 


© hear betimes, leſt thy rclenring 
May come te late ! | 
Toparchaſe heaven for repenting, 
Is no hard rate. 1 
Tf ſouls be made of cartiily meld, 
Let them love Gold 5 
Tf born on hizir, 
Lertth-m untc thiirkindred flie 
For they can river be at reſt, 1j 
Till they regain their ancient neft. 
Then i.Ily ol rake heed : for carthly joy - 
' Ts but a bubble, and makes thee a boy. 


C Thc Dawnins, 


A Wake ſad hearr, whom ſorrow ever drowns, 
Take up thine eyes, which feed on carth; 2 
Unfold thy ſorehcad garher'd into frowns z 

Thy Saviour comes, and with him mirth : | 
| | Awake, awake ; | 
And with a thankful hearc his comforts rake. | 
Put thou doſt ſtill lament, and pine, and cry 3 25 
And feel his death, bur not his victory. 


Ariſe 


The Charch,. 


Ariſe ſad hearr 3 if thon doſt not withſtand, 
Chriſts rcſurreftion thine may be : 

Do not by hanging down break from the hand, 
Which as it rifeth raiſerh thee ; 

$.| 5 | Arie, ariſe : | 

W;, And with his burial linen dry thine eycs. (grict- 
| Chriſt lefr his grave-cloaths,that we mighr,u hen 

Draws tears, or blood, not want an handkerchict. 


—_ IDA» v<. + —-> 


CE TESU, 


FESU ts 1n my heart, hisfacred name 
10. J Is deeply carved there; but th' other week 
n A great affli&ion broke the little frame, 
' Evnalltopicces; which I went to fſeck : 
And firſt I found the corner, where was |, 
After, where E S, and next where U was graved. 
15When I had got theſe parcels, inſtantly 
F I fate me down to ſpell them, and perceived 
That te my broken hcart he was Teaſe you, 
And to my whole is FESU. 


——c_m__ —_————, © 


—_ © Buſineſs, 


(= be idle ? Canſt thon play, 

20 Fooliſh ſoul, who ſinn'd to day ? 

Rivers run, and ſprings each one TR 
Know their home, and get them gone : 

Haſt thoa rears, or haſt rhon none ? 


20 


If, poor ſou], thou haſt no tears, 
2sWould thon hadſt no faults or fears ! 
25 Who hath theſe, thoſe ill forbears. APD 
| E 5 Winds | 


106 The Church, 


Winds ſtill work : it is ricir plot, 
Be rhe ſcaſon cold, or hut: 
Haſt thou ſighs, or haſt thou nor ? 


198% Tfrthou haſt nu fighs or groans, 


Would thon hai{lft no ticſh and bones ! 
Lefler pains fcape greatcr ones, 
Bur if yer thou idle be, 
*col:M foul, who di'd for thee ? 
Who did leave his Fathcrs throne, 


To aſſume thy fleſh and bone ? 
Had he life, or had he none ? 


MW he had not liv'd for thee, 
Thou hadit di'd moſt wretchcdly ; 
And two deaths had bcen thy fee. 


He fofar thy good dil plor, 
That his own ſe!f he forgor. 
Did he dic, or did he not ? 


Tfhe had not di'd for thee, 
Thou hadiſt liv'd iv miſcrie ; 
Two lives worſe then ren deaths be. 


And hath any ſpace of breath 


"Twixt lis fins and Saviours dearth ? 


He that loſeth gold, though drots, 
Tells tro all he meets, his crol: : 


[#1 He that ſins, hath he noloſs ? 


He that finds a ſilver vein, 
Thinks 0217, and thinks again 5 
Brings thy Saviours death no gain ? 


Whoiy hcart not ever kneels, 
Neither fun nor Saviour feels, 


ro 


A, 
9 


D: }1ozu6, 


5 


ro 


1; 


G 


The Church, 


T Dialogue. 
yen Saviour, if my ſoul 
Were but worth the having, 
Quickly then ſhould I control 
Any thought of waving. 

s But whenall my care and pains 
Cannot give the name of gains 
To thy wretch ſo full of ſtains ; 
What delight or hope remains ? 


What (C child _) is the balance thine ? 
10 Thine the poize and meaſure £ 

If IT ſay, thou ſhalt be mine, 

| Finger not my treaſure. 

What the gains in having thee 

19 amount to, onely he, 
15Who for man was (vId, can ſee, 

That transferr'd th* accounts to me, 


But as T canſe no merit, 
Leading to this favour. 
So the way to fir me for it, 
20 Ts beyond my favour. 
As the reaſon then is thine 3. 
So the way is none of mine : 
T diſclaim the whole deſign : 
Sin diſclaims, and I reſign. 


25That 3s all, if that T could 
Get without repining 3 
And my clay my creature would 
Follow my reſigning < 
That as Tdid freely part 
20With my glory and deſert, 
Left all jnyes f> feel all ſmart-— 


Ah! no more ; thou break'ft my hearts. 


<A i lth. #-. 


Pulfaſs* 


bn es ee ee es ova ——— , "= 
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08 The Church, 
C Dulnels, 


As if I were all earth ? 


Wt | WW doTlanguiſh thus, drooping and dull, 


O give me quickneſs, that ] may with mirth 
Praifc thee brim-full 


The wanton Lover in a Curious ſtrain 

Can praiſe his faircſt fair ; 
And with quaint metaphors her curled hair 
Curle o're again, 


Thon art my lovelineſs, my life, my Tight, 
Beauty alone to me : 

Thy bloody death and undeſcrv'd, makes thee 
Pure red and white. 


When all pertections as but one appear, 
Thar thoſe thy form doth ſhow, 
The very duſt, where thou doſt tread and go, 
Makes beauties here. 


_ Whereare my window-ſongs ? 
Lovers are ftill pretending, andev'n wrongs 
Sharpen their Muſe. 


But 1 am Joſt in Heſh, whoſe ſugred lies 
Stit] mock me, and prow Þhoid : 
Fare thou didſt put a mind there, if I could 
Find where it lies. 


Lord, clezr thy fifr, thar with a conſtant wit 
] may but iook towards thee ; 
Look only 3 for to l-5ve thee, who canbe, 
What Ange! fit? 


10 


13. 


| 
here are my lines then? My approaches ? Views? | 


I 
- 


4 


The Charch, Io09- 


e Lovc-joy, 
$ on a window late T caſt mine eye, 

\ 1 ſaw a Vine drop Grapes with F and C 
Anncal'd on every bunch. One ſtanding by 
-1k'd what it meant. I ( whoam never lcth 

's Toſpcnd my judgement ) ſaid, It ſeem'd to me 
; To be the body and the letrers both : 

' Of Fry and Charity. Sir, you have not miis'd, 
| The man repli'd : It figures FESUS CHRIST. 


—_—. 


DS 


4s Providence. 
Sacred Providence, whofrom end to end 
i Strongly and ſweetly moveft ! ſhall Twrite, 
Ard nor of thee, through whom my fingers bend 
To hold my guill ? Shall they mor do thceright ? 


Gt a'l the Creatures both in Sea and Land 
13), Cnly to man thon haft made known thy wayct, 
2sAnd pur rhe Pen alone into his hand, 
And made him Secrerary of thy praiſe. 


rr rr nv ERR 


Beaſts fain would ſing ; birds ditty to their notes 3 
Trees would be tauing on their native Lute 
'29 To thy renown : but all their hands and rhroars 
acAre vroughr ro Man, wv. hile they are lame and mute, 
Man is the worlds high-Prieft : he dorn preſent 
The facrifice for all 3. while they below. 
Unto the ſervice mutrer an aſſent, 
' Such as ſprings ulc thar fall, and winds that blow. 


Dorh not refrain unto himſelf alone, 

Bur robs a thouſand who would praiſe thee faiy ; 

And doth commit a world of fin in one, 
&« | The 


d 
75 | 25He that to praiſe and land thee doth refrain, 


110 The Church. 


The beaſts ſay, Ear me : but, if beaſts muſt teach, 
The tongue 1s yours to eat, but mine to praile. 
The trees lay, Pull me : but the hand you ſtretch, 
Is mine to write, asit is yours to raiſe. 


Wherefore, moſt ſacred Spirit, Þ here preſent ils 
For me and all my fellowes praiſe to thee: © Y 
And juſt it is thac T ſhould pay therent, 

Eecaulſe rhe benefit accrues ro me. 


we all acknowledge borh thy power and love J 
To he exact, rranicendent, and divine + 
Who doſt to ſtrongly and io ſweetly move, 

While all things have their will, yet none but thine, 


For eicher thy command er thy permiſſion 
Lay hands on all : they are thy right and left, I 
The firſt puts on with ſpced and cxpedition 3 } 
The other curbs fins ſtealing pace and theft. 
Nothing eſcapcs them both : all muſt appear, 
And be diſpos'd, and dreſs'd, and tun'd by thee, 
Who ſweetly remper'ſt all. If we coul4 hear 
Thy ſkill and art, what muſick would it be ! 


Thou art in ſmall things great, nor ſmall in any : 
Thy even praite can neither riſc nor fall. 

Thou arr in all things one, in each thing many : 
For thon art infinite in one, and all. 


Tempeſis are calm to thee, they know thy hand, 25 : 
And hold it faſt. as children do thcir fathers, 

Which cry and follow, Thou haſt made poor ſand , 
Check the proud ſea, ev'n when it {wells and gathers ' 


Thy cupboard ſerves the world : the mear is ſer, | 
Where all my reach : no beaft but knows his feed: 50! : 
Birds teach us hawking : fifhes have their net : | 
The grcat prey on the leſs, they on (ome weed. ; 


n Nothing 


26 2? 


The Charcy, Iii 


clh, Nothing ingendred doth prevent his meat ; 
- Flies have their table ſpread, e're they appear. 
ch, Some creatures have in winter what toecar 
Others do ſicep, and envy not their cheer, 


i's How fincly doſt thou times and ſeaſons ſpin ! 
' And make a twiſt checker'd with night and day ? 
which as it lengrhens, winds. and winds us in, 
As touls go on, but turning all che way. 


2 Each creature hath a wiſdome for his good. 
1cThe pigeons feed their tender off-ſpring, crying, 
When they are callow 3 but withdraw their food 
ine, Whe they zre fledg, that need may teach the flying. 
Bees work for man 5 and yet they never bruife 
15 Their maſters fow'r, bur leave it, having done, 
15As fair as ever, and as fit to aſe : 
So bnth the flow'r doth ſlay, ard honey run. 


Sheep eat the graſs, and dung the ground for more : 

Trees after hearing drop their lcaves for ſcil : 

Springs vent their ſireams.and by expenſe get ſtore : 
26 2cClouds cool by heat, and baths by cooling boil. 


Who hath the vertne to expref+ thcrare 

And curious vertucs both of herbs and ſtones ? 
Is there an herb for that? O that thy care 
Would ſhow a root that gives expretſions ! 


25 25Andifan herb hath.powcr, what have theſtars! 
A roſe, beftdes his beauty, 1s a cure, 

 _ Powtlef,onr plagues and plenty, peace and wars 
es." Are there much ſurer then our art is ſure. 

| Thouhaf hid metals : man may rake them thence z 
Jo | 3cBur at his peril : when hedies rie place, 

| He makes a grave; as if the tÞing had ſenſe, 

! Anrdtircatned may, 12at he ſhould bl the ſpace. 
Ev'R 
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x12 The Church, 


Ev'n poyſons praiſe thee. Should a thing be loft? x 
Should creatures want, for want of hecd, their di' 5 
Since where are poyſons, antidotes are moſt ; \ 
1 
] 
| 


Thy help ſtands cloie, and keeps the fear in view, 
The Sea, which ſeems to ſtop the travellcr, le 


Ts by a Ship the ſpeedier paſſage made ; = 
The Winds, who think they rale the Mariner, 
Arc rul'd by him, and taught toſcrvc his trade, 


And as thy houſc is full, ſo T adore | 
Thy curious art i marſhalling thy goods. fl hs 
The hills with hcalth abound ; the vales with ſore; 
The South with marble 3 North with furs and wodt: 


Hard things arc glorious ;. eafte things good cheap, 
The common all men have : that which is rare, 
Men thercfore ſeck to have, and care to keep. l; 
The healthy froſts with ſummer fruits compare. 


Light without wind is glaſs : warm without weigh 
Ts wool and furs : cool without cloſeneſs, ſhade; | 
Speed without pains, a horſe : tall without height, 
A ſervile hawk ; low without loſs, a ſpade. 'h 
All Countries have cnongh to ſerve their need : 

If rhey fcek fine things, thou doſt make them run 
For their offence 3 and then doſt tura their ſpeed 
To be commetce and trade from ſun to ſun. 


10 


Nothing wears cloathes but manznothing doth need: | 
But he ro wear them. Nothing uſerh fire, 
But man alone, to ſhew his heav'uly breed : 
And only he hath fewel in defire.. 


When th earth was dry, thon mad'ſt a ſea of wet : 
Whe that Jay gather*d,thou didſt broch the monuram! 
When yet ſome places could no moiſture get, (rains, 


The winds grew gard'ners, and the clouds good od 
48 


The Church, 


ſt? Rain, donor hurt my flowers ; but pently ſpend 

Ir Your honey drops : preſs not to ſmell rhem here ; 
when they are ripe, their odour will aſcend, 

ew, Andat your lodging with their thanks appcar. 


| s How harſh are thorns to pears ! and yet they make 
| A better hedge, and necd leſs reparation. 

How imooth are ſilks compared with a ſtake; 

Or with a frone ! yet make no good foundation. 


Sometimes thou doſt divide thy gifrs to man, 
" noSomctimes naite. The Indian nat aloge 
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Coli Afonire wir, kernels hilp againſt ric wind, 
V. a5The limga: jnice and rig care mutuelly, 

— The whey of culk Goth igvie, 22: ns; £01 bing, 
gh Thy cream; 1vap rot, hut expres a feaſt, | 
he Where all the guei*s fit clufe, and norbing wants, 

A Frogs marry 6ſh anc feſh 5 bars, bird, and beaſt 3 
" 20Sponges,non-ſenſe & ſenic 5 min+:.ticarth & plants, 
n | To ſhow thou art not bound, as if thy lor : 
| Were worſe then ours,ſometimes thou ſhifteſt hands. 
Moſt things move th' nnder jaw ; the Crocodile not. 
Moft rhings ſleep lying; th' Elephant leans or ſtands, 


d: : 
25Þut who hath praiſe cnongh ? Nay, who hath any ? 
None can expre!s thy works but he that knows them 
' Audnone can know thy works, which are ſo many, 
And fo compleat, but only he that owes them, 
mw All things rhat are, though thcy have ſeveral ways, 


«| 3ZoYet in their being joyn with one advice 


'| Todonour thee : and {ol give thee praiſe 
In all my other hymns, but in this twice, 
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I14 The Chsch, 


Each thing that is, althongh in nſe and name . 
It go for one, hath many wayes in ſtore 

To honour thee : andſo each hymn thy ſame 
Extollcth many wayes, yet tizis one more. 


q 3:ope, 
Gave to Hove a watch ofmine: but he ls 
| An anchor gave to me, ( 
Then an old Prayer-book I did preſent : 
And he an oprick ſcnr, 
With that T gave a vial full of tears : ; 
But he a few green ears. h 
Ah Loyterer ! T'le no more, no more Þ'le bring : 
I did expe a rmg. 


— 


& Sins round, 
YOrry T am, my God, ſorry T am, 
x ? That my offenccs courſe it in a ring. 1 
My thoughts are working like a buſic flame, 1 
Uni: *:16ir Ceeratrice they haich and bring : 
And wiicn they have once perfeRed their draught, 
My words rake fre from my inflamed thoughts, 


My words take fire from my infiamed rhoughts, F 
Which (pit it forth like the Sicilian Jill. "oh 
They vent the wares.,and paſs them with their fazl!s 
And by their breathing ventilate the ill. 

But words ſuffice not, where are lewd intentions: 
My hands dojoyn to finiſh the inventions. 


My hands do joyn to finiſh the invenrions : t 

And io my fins aſccnd three ſtories high, 

As Ba'x1 grew, before thcre were diſſenſions, 

Yetill deeds loyternot ; for they ſupply 

New thoughts of finning : wherefore to my ſhame, 

Sorry I am, my God, ſerry 1 am. = bo 
{me 


PHI 


The Charch, 


C Time, 


\ Ecting with Time, Slack thing, faid I, 
! Thy fithe is dull, whet it for flame. 
—— No marvcl, Sir, he did reply, 
| If ir at length deſerve ſome blame : : 
| But wherc one man would have me grinde it, '#| 
{ Twenty for one too ſharp do finde it. 


Perhaps ſome ſuch of old did pat, 
Who a\»ove all things lov'd this life 5 
\ To whom thy ſtthea nacher was, 
 1ewhichnow 1s bur a pruning knife. 
Chriſts coming hath made man thy deter, 
— Sincc ky thy cutting he grows better, 


And in his blefting thou art bleſt ; 
For where thou vacly wert before 
{ 15An evecurioner 2t bet 
Thou arra gar'n' r now, and more. 
Av uſher to co: vey cur fouls 
Ins Peroud the utToft Nars ani poles, 
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And t'4is is rhat v-ak+s 11fe fo long, 
y 20 Vhile it deraras $5 from our Cod. 
Ev'n pl. aturcs h v2 increaſe the wrong : 
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a oo 
=> 


pl 
* And Iinz-*+ ofd; << Þ ngthen therud. 
T Who 2: tt. place where God doth dwell, 


Part3kes aire: 1y half of hell. - 


 250f whar frang. length muſt thar needs be, 
Which ev'n etcrnity cxclud-s ! 

Thus far Time hcard me patiently : 

Then chafing ſaid, this mar. dcludes : 

, What do [I here before his door ? 

E: He doth not crave leſs time, but more, 
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Ir6 The Charch, 
« Gratclulnels, 


E he that haſt giv'n ſo much to me, 
Give one thing more, a grateful heat. 
Sce how thy begger works on thee 

By alt, 


He makes thy gifts occaſion more, 

And ſayes, If he in this be croft, 

All thon haſt giv'n him heretofore 
Is loſt. 


But thou didfi reckon, when at firſt | 
Thy word cur hearts and hands did crave; 
What jt would come to at the worſt 

To (aye, 


Perpetual knockings at thy door, 

Tears (ullying thy tranſparent rooms, 

Gift upon gift ; much would have more, 
And comes, 


This notwithſtanding, thou went on, 

And didſt allow us all onr noiſe : 

Nay, thou haſt made aſtgh and grone 
Thy joyes. 


Not thar thon haſt nor ſiill aLove 
Much hetrer tunes then groans can make 3 
But that theſe country airs thy love 

Did rake, 


Wherefore T cry, and cry again 3 

And in no quiet canſt thou be, 

Till Tathankful heart obtain 
| Of thee : 


{ 


i 
The Charch, 


of thankful, when ir pleaſeth me ; 
cifrhy bleflings had ſpare days : 
ut ſuch a heart, whote pulſe may be 


Thy praiſe. 
C Peace, 
"weert Peace, where doſt thou dwell ? I hnmbly 
) Letme once know. (crave, 


T ſought rhee in a fecrct cave, 
And aſK'd if Peace were there. 
pany wind did ſeem ro anſwer, No ; 
Go leck elſewhere. - 


14d 3 and going did a rainbow nore ; 
Surely, thought I, 
This 1s the Lace of Peaces Coat : 
T will ſearch out the matter. 
Gut while I lookr, the clouds immediately 
Did break agd ſcatrer. 


ſhen went I to a garden, and did ſpic 
| A gallant flower, 
1 The crown Imperial : ſure, ſaid 1, 
| Peace ar the root muſt dwell. 

Mut when I digg'd, Ifaw a worm devour 
What ſhow'd ſo well, 


[atlength T metarev'rend gnod old man 3 
| whom when for Peace 
MW I did-demand, he thus began : 
Therc was 4 Prince of old 
dt Salem dwelt, who liv'd with good encreafe 
. Of Flock and Fold, 


115 The Church, 


He ſweetly liv'd ; yet ſweetneſs did not ſave 
His life from foes. 
Bur after dearth our of his grave 
There ſprang twelve ſtalks of wheat: 
Which many wondring at, got ſome of thoſe 
To plant and ſer. 


It proſper'd ſtrangely, and did ſoon ditperſe 
Through all the earth : 
For they that taſte ir do rehearſe, 
Thar vertne lies therein 
A ſecret vertue, bringing peace and mirth 
By flight of ſin. 


Take of this grain, Which in my garden grows, 
And grows for you ; 
Make brea1 of it : and that repoſe 
And peace, which every where 
With ſo much <carneſtneſs you do purſue, 
Is only there. 


— 
Dn O— 


EK Confeſlion, 


Q What a cunning gucſt 
Is this ſame grief! wirhin my heart I made 
Cloſets, and in them many a cheſt 
And, like a maſter in my trade, 
In thoſe cheſts, boxes; in each box, a till : 
Yet grief knows all, and enters when he will. 


No ſcrue, no piercer can 
Into a piece of timber work and winde, 
As Gods afflictions into man, 
When he a torture hath deſign'd. 
They are too ſubtil for the ſubr'lleft hearts 3 
And fall, like rheuns, upon rhe tendreſt parts. 


The Charch, I19 


we are the earth ; and they, 
Like moles within us, hcave, and caſt about : 
And till rhey foot and clurch theirprey, 
They never cool, much lc(s give out. 


i 


C_—G21 


No ſmirh can make ſuch locks, bur tney have eyes : 
Cloſers are halls to them z; and hearts, high-ways. 


Only an open breaſt 
Doth ſhur rhem our, fo that rhey cannot enter; 
Or, if they enter, cannot reſt, 
1 Bur quickly ſeek ſome new adventure. 
Smooth open Re no fafining have; but fition 
Doth give a hold and handle to affliion. 


Wherefore my faults and fins, 
Lord, I acknowledge : take thy plagues away : 
1s For ſince confeſſion pardon wins, 
I challenge here rhe brighteſt day, 
The cleareſt diamond : letthem do their beſt, 
They ſhall be thick and cloudy ro my breaſt, 


a. 


C Giddinels, 


H what a thing is man ! how far from power, 
0) From ſettled peace and reſt ! 
He is ſome twenty ſev'ral men atleaſt 
Each ſey'ral hour. 


—_ 


' One while he counts of heav'n, as of his treaſure : 
x But chen a thought creeps in, 
25 And calls him coward, who for fear of fin 
Will loſe a pleaſure. 


Now 
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20 The Charch, 
Now he will fightic out, and to the wars ; 
Now cat his bread in peace, 
And ſnudge in quiet : now he ſcorns encreaſe ; c 
'_ Nowall day ſpares. 


He builds an houſe, which quickly down muſt go, S 


As ifa whirle-wind blew = 

And cruſht the building : and irs partly true, 
His mind 15 10. 

O what a ſight were Man, if his attires Ic 
Did alrer with hismind ; 

And, like a Dolphins ſkin, his cloaths combin'd 
With his defires ! 

Surely if eac!t one ſaw anothers heart, | 

* * There would be no commerce, $ 

No ſale or bargain pals 3 all would diſperſe, ; Wa 
Ard ive apart. 

Lord, mend. or rathcr make us 3 one creation 
Will nor ſuthce our turn : : 


Except thou make us dayiy, we ſhall ſpurn 
Our own ſalvation, 1) 


= ———— | 


CE The bunch of Grapes, | 


J% I did lock thee up, bur ſome bad man | 
Hath let thee our again : 
And now, me thinks, Iam where I began 
: Seven years ago ; one vogue and vein, 
One aire ofthoughts uſurps my brain. 25 
f did towards Canaan draw ; but now Tam 
Brought back to the Red Sca, the Sea of ſhame, 


a % 


The Church, 121 


For as the Jews of old by Gods command 
Travel'd, aud ſaw no town 
So now each Chriſtian hath his journeys ſpan'd : 
Their ſtory pens and ſets us down. 
q A ſingle deed is ſmall renown. 
"0, | Gods works are wide, and ler in future times, 
His ancicnt juſtice oyertlows our crimes. 


ay Or I VOY eo 


Then have we too our guardian fires and clouds ; 
| Our Scriprure-dew drops faſt : 
15We have our ſands and fſerpents, tcnts and ſhrowds3 
Alas ! our murmurings come not laſt. 
FE Bur wher's the cluſter ? wher's the raſte 
Of mine inheritance ? Lord, if I mat borrow, 
Lec me as well take up rheir joy as ſorrow. 
j 
i 15But can he want the Grape, who hath the Wine ? 
| I have thcir fruir and more. 
Eleflcd be God, who profper'd Noah's Vine, 
| And made it bring forth Grapes good ſtore. 
Bur muciz more him I reuſt adore, 
::Who of the Laws four juyce ſweet wine did make, 
Ev'n God himſclf, being prefſed for my ſake. 


| « Love unknown, 


Ear friend,f:t lown,the tal.+ is long and fad : 
And in my faintiages I preiiime your love 
Will more comply then hc». A Lord I had, 
25And have,of whom fom grounds wFt:hmay improve 
I hold for two lives, and 15th lives mm me. 
2: To himJ brought a diſh of fruir one day, 
| Andin the middle plac'd my heart. Bur he 
(1 ſigh toſay} | 
Loukt 
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I22 The . Charch, 


Lookt on a ſervant, who did know his eye 
Better then you know me, or (which is one) 
Then I my cl. The ſervant inſtantly 

Quitting the fruir, ſeiz'd on my heart alone, 
And threw it ina Font, wherein did fall 

A ſtream of blood, which ifſu'd from the ſide 

Of a great rock : I wcll remember all, 

And have good cauſe : there ir was dipt and di'd, 
And waſht and wrung : the very wringing yet 
Enforceth tears. Tour heart was foul, I fear. 
Indeed 'tis true. I did and do commir 

Many a faule more then my leaſe will bear 

Yet ſtill askt pardon, and was not deni'd. 

Bur you ſhall hear. After my heart was well, 
And clean and fair, as I one even-tide 

(1 fgh to tell) 

Walkt by my ſelf abroad, 1 ſaw a large 

And ſpacious fornace flaming, and thereon 

A boyling caldron, round abour whoſe verge 
Was in greatletrers ſr AFFLICTION. 
The greatneſs ſhew'd the owner. Sol went 
To fetch a ſacrifice our of my feld, 

Thinking with that which I did rhus preſent, 
To warm his love, which I did fear grew cold. 
Bur as my keart did tender it, the man 

Who was to take it from me, flipt his hand, 
And threw my heart into the ſcalding pan ; 

My heart that brought i: (do you underſtand?) 
The offerers heart. Your heart was hard I fear. 
Indeed 'tis true. 1 found a callous matter 
Began to ſpread and to expatriate there : 

But with a richer drug then ſcalding water 

T batHh'd it often, ev'n with holy blood, 

Which at a board, while many drunk bare wine, 
A friend did ſteal into my cup for good, 
Ey'n taken inwardly, and moſt Divine 


To 


30 


The Charch. =_ 


To ſupple hardneſfes. Bur ar the length 
Out of the caldron getting, foon I fled 
Unto my houſe 3 where to repair the ſtrength 
which I had loſt, I haſted to my bed. 
s Bur when I thought to ſleep out all theſe faults, 
(I ſigh to ſpeak) WN'Y! 
I found that ſome had ſtuff'd the bed with thoughts, Wiki! 
I would ſay thorns, Dear, could my hearr not break, MFIFI 
When with my pleaſures ev'n my reſt was gone ? 
ioFull well I underſtood who had been there : 
For I had giv'n the key ro none but one ; 
It muſt be he. Tour heart was dull T fear. 
Indeed a ſlack and ſleepy ſtare of mind 
Did oft poſleſle me 3 ſo that when I pray'd, 
15Though my lips went, my heart did ſtay behinde. 
But a!l iny ſcores were by another paid, 
Who rook the debt upon him. Truely, Friend, 
Frr ought T hear your Maſter ſhews to you 
More favour then you wot of. Mark the end. 
20Tne Font did only what was old renew 
The Caldron ſuppled what was grown too hard 
The Thorns d1d quicken what was grown too dull. 
All did but ftrive to mend what you had marr d. 
Wherefore be cheer'd, and praiſe him to the full 
25Each day each hour, each moment of the week, 1K. 11 
Who fain would have you be new, tender, quick. ol 1*MFt :i! 


cn —_—— | 


« Mans medly, 


Eark how the birds do ſing, 
And woods do ring. 
All creatures have their joy : and man hath his. 
30 Yet, if we rightly meaſure, 
Mans joy and pleaſure 18 
Rather hereafter, then = preſent, 15, 
2 


The Charch, 


To this life things of ſenſe 
Make their pretenſe : 
In th'oiher Angels have aright by birth : 
Man ties them both alone, 
And makes them one, 6 
{with rh'one hand touching heaven, with rh'other 


(earth, 
In " he mounts and flies, 
$114 In itieſh he dies, 
Ft 4 He wears a ſtuff, whoſe thred is courſe and round, 
THR But trim'd with curious lace, Io 


i418! - And ſhould take place 
#1 /} After the trimming, not the ſtuff and ground. 


Not tha: he may nor here 

18; Taſte of the cheer : 

1?! But as birds drink, and ſiraight lifr np their head, 15 
MEH | So muſt he tip and think 

1B: 8:4} i Of better drink, 

gi att 6 He may attain to afrer he-is dead. 


Ute! - ' Bat as his joys are double 

108 So is his trouble. 20 
1B: ye hath rwo winters, orher things but one : 

? 1 HWY Both froſts and thoughts do nip, 

|. And bite his lip; 


it '' &nd he of all things fears rwo deaths alone. 


Yet even the greareſt priefs 25 
May be rcliefs, 
|-Could he bur take them right, and in their ways, 
Happy is he, whoſe heart 
Hatrh found rhe art 
| x 9 turn his double pains to donble praiſe. 
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The Church, 


& The Storm, 


F as the Winds and Waters here below 
Do flie aud tiow, 
My ſighs ard tears as buſie were above, 
Sure they would move 
s And much affect thee, as tempeſiuous rimes 
Amaze poor mortals, and object their crimes. 


Stars have their ſtorms, ev'n in 2 high degree, 
As well as we, 
A throbbing confcience ſpurred by remorſe 
10 Hath a ftrange force ; 
It quits the earth, and mounting more and more, 
Dares to aſſault thee, and beficge thy dore. 


There it ſtands knocking, to thy muficks wrong, 
And drowns the ſong. 
15Glory and honour are ſer by till it 
An anſwer ger. 
Ports have wrong'd poor ſtorms, ſuch days are beſt: 
They purge the air withour, within the breaſt. 


> ———— — 


« Paradilc. 


Bleſſe thee, Lord, becauſe I G R O W 

Among thy trees, which in a ROW 
To thee both fruit and order © OW. 
What open force, or hidden CH ARM 
Can blaſt my fruit.or bring me # 4 R 2, 
While the incloſure is thine AR M? 


F 3 


| 
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126 The Church. 

Tncloſe me ſtill for fear I STAR 1 

Be to me rather ſharp and TAR T, 

Then let me want thy hand and ART. 

When thou doſt greater judgments S P A R LF, 
And with thy Knife but pruneand PARE, 5 
Ev'n fruitfull trees more fruitfull ARE, 
Snch ſharpneſs ſhowes the ſweeteſt FREMND: 
Such curtings rather heal then R EN D: 
And ſuch beginnings touch their E N D. 


T The Method, 


Oor heart, lament. 

For fince thy God refuſeth Mill, ' 
There is ſome rub, ſome diſcontent, 
Which cools his will. 


Thy Father could 

Quickly effe&t what thou doſt move ; 
For he is Power : and ſurc he would ; 
For he is Love. 


Go ſearch this thing, 

Tumble thy breſt, and turn thy book. 
Tf thon hadfſt loft a glove or ring, 
Wouldſt rhou not look ? 


Whar do I ſce 

Written above rhere ? Yeſterday 
T did behave me careleſly, 
When IT did pray. 


is 


25 


And 


Io 
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The Charcir. 


And ſhould Gods ear 

To ſuch indifferents chained be, 
Who do not their 6wn morions hcar ! 
Is God leſs free ? 


« But ſtay! what's there? 
Late when TI would have ſomething dorc, 
I had a motion 15 forbear, 
Tet I went 5. 


And fthould Gods car, 
loWhich needs not wan, be ty'd 19 thoie # 

Who hear nor him, bur quickly hoar 

His utrer foes ? 

Then once wore pray: 

Down with thy knees, up with thy voice. 
15 Seck pardon firſt, and God will ſay, 

Glad heart rence. 


- — ——_— 


« Divinity. 


S men, for fear the ſtars ſhould flzer and nod, 
And trip at nighr, have ſpieres fnnplt'd 5 
As if a far were duller then a clod, E: 
20 Which knows his way withonr a gui.t2 : 
Juſt ſo the other heav'n chiey alſo ſerve, 
Divinities tranſcendenr sky : 
Which with-the edge of wit they cur and carve. 
Reaſon triumphs, and Faith lies by. 
25Could not that wiſdom which firſt broch'd the wine, 
— Have thicken'd it with definitions ? 
And jagg'd his ſeamlcts coar, had that heen fine, 
With curious queſtions and civifions 2? 
F 4 Bur 


128 


The Church, 


But all the dofrine which he raughr and gave, 
Was clear as heav'n, from whence it came : 

At leaſt thoſe heams of truth, which only ſave, 
Surpalie in brightneſle any flame, 


Love God,and love your neighbour. Watch and pray. 
Ds as you would be done unto, | 
O gark inſtru&ions, even as dark as day ? 
Win can thefe Gordian knors undo ? 


Bur he doth hid us rake his blood for wine, 
Piji what he pleaſe; yet I am ſure, 

To take and taſte what he doth there deſfigne, 
Is all that faves, and not ob{cure. 


Then burn tiiy Epicycles, fooliſh man 3 
Break all thy Spiers, and fave thy head, 

Faith aced> no ſtaff of fleſh, bur Rtoutly can 
To lixay'n alone both go and lead. 


Lg 


Ephcl, 4. 39. 
Grieve wot the Holy Spirtt, &c. 


Nd art thou grieved, iweer and facrcd Dove, 
When I am ſour, 
And crofle rhy love ? 
Grieved for me? the God of ſtrength and power 
Griev'd for a worm, which when I tread, 
I paiſc away and leave it dead, 


Then 


20 


. 
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hen 
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The Church, 


Then weep mine cyes, the God of love doth grieve 5 


weep focliſh hearr, 
And wecping live : 
For death is dric as duſt. Yerif yepart; 
5 End as the night (who {able huc 
Your fins expreſs) melt into dew. 


When fawcy mirth ſhall knc cz or call at dore, 
Cry our, Get hence, 
Or cry no more. 
ioAlmighty God dorh gricve he pars on ſeaſe : 
[ fin not to my grief alone, 
Eut to my Gods roo; he doth grone : 


Oh take thy Lute, and tune ir to a ſtrain, - 
Vhich may with chee 
15 All day complain. 
There can no Ciſcord bur 11 ceaſing he, 
Marblcs can weep 3 and ſurcly ftrings 
More bowels have then ſuch hard things, 


Lord, I adiidge my (elf to tears aug grief, 
20 Ev'2cndlcls tears 
V/irhour relief, 
It a clear ſpring for me no timeſorbear:. 
Ever rune, although i be nor ary, 
I am no Creſt al, what ſhall 1 ? 


25Ycrifl walnot fil, Gace ſtill rowail 
Naturc. dUics 5 
nd ficth would fi). 
I;rmy Fe aged VICre Maſters of mine eyes : 
Lord. pard on, ior thy So2n makes 9d 
My want Of tears wich ſtore of blood, 
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The Charch, 


T The Family, 


Nt doth this noiſe of thoughts within my 
As if they had a part ? (hear 
what do theſe loud complaints and pulling fears, 
As if there were no rule or ears ? 


But, Lord, rhe houſe and family are thine, 
Though ſome of them repine. 
Turn out theſe wranglers, which dc<file rhy ſeat : 
For where thou dwellcit all is near. 


rs 


Firſt Peace and Silence all diſputes control, 
Then Order playes rhe foul z 1:4 

And giving all things their ſer forms and hours, 
Makes of wild woods ſweet walks and bower, 


Humbie obedience neer the door doth ſtand, 
Expecting a command : 
Then whom in waiting nothing ſeems more ſlow, 1; 
Nothing more quick when ſhe doth go. 


FToyes oft are there, and gricts as oft as joyes 3 
Bur gricfs without a noiſe : 
Yet ſpeak rhey louder then diſtemper'd fears. 
What 1s ſo ſhrill as ſilent tears ? N 


This is thy houſe, with theſe it doth abound : 
And where tlicſe are not found. 

Perhaps thou com'ſt ſometimes, and for a day 3 

Eur not to make a conſtant ſtay. 


> — 


The Charch; 


E The Size, 


n my 
" #þ Ontent thee, greedy hearr, 


"car Modeſt and moderare joyes to thoſe that hav:: 
Title to more hereafrer when they part, 
Are palling brave. 
g Let rh'upper ſprings into the low 
5 Deſcend and fall, and thou doſt flow. 


What though ſome have a fraught 
Of cloves and nutmegs, and in cinamon fail ? 
If thou haſt w herewithall to ſpice a draught, . 
Io When priefs prevail, 
And for the furure time art heir 
To th'lle of ſpices, is't not fair ? 
Er To be in both worlds full 
Is more then God was, who was hungry here. 
15Wouldft thou his laws of faſting difanull ? 
Ena& good cheer ? 
Lay out thy cy, yet hope to ſave ir? 
; Wwouldſt thou both eat thy cake and have it?” 
Great joycs are all at once ; 
20But lictle do reſerve themicives for more : 
Thoſe have their hopes 3 theſe: what rhey have re-- 
And live on ſcore : (nounce,, 
Thoſe are at home ;z, theſe journey fill, 
And meet rhe reſt on Sions Hill: 
| 25 Thy Saviour ſentenc'd joy, 
* Andin the ficſh condenin'd it as unkr, 
Atlcaſt in lamp : for ſuch doth oft deftroy ; 
Whereas a bit 
Doth tice us ow to hopes of more, 
And for the preſent health. reſtore... 


—_ 


The Church, 


A Chriſtians State and caſe 

Ts not a corpulent, but a thin and ſpare, 

Yer active ſtrength : whole long and bony face 
Content and care 

Do ſeem to cqually divide, 515 

Like a pretender, not a bride, 


__ 
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Wherefore fit down, good heart 
Graip not ar much for fear thou looſe:i all. | 
If comforts fell according to deſcrt, Ic 
They would great froſts and ſnows deſtroy: 10| 
For we ſhould count, Since the laſt joy. 


Then cloſe agair: the feam 115 
Which thou haſt open'd : do not ſpread thy robe 
In hope of great things. Call ro mind thy ' dream, 
An earthly Globe, 15 
On whoſe Meridian was ingraven, | 
Theſe Seas are tears, and Heavn the Haven. 


I Artillery, | | 


" A SToneevening ſate befcre my Cell, 
A Methoughts a ſtar did ſhoor into my lap. 
T roſe and ſhook my cloaths, as knowing well, 
That from ſmall fires comes ofr no ſmall miſ-hap : 
When fuddenly I heard one {ay, 
Do us t594 nſeſt, diſobey, 
Expell gn9d motions from thy hrea(t, 
Which have the face of tire, bur end in 7eft, 2 


2 
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The Church, 


f, who had heard of muſick in the Spheres, 
But not of ſpeech in ſtars, began to mule : 
But turning ro my God, whoſe Miniſters 
The ſtars and all things are 3 If I refuſe, 
5s Dread Lord, faid I, ſo ofc my good 3 
Then I refuſe not ev'n with blood 
To waſh away my ſtubborn thought : 
For I will do, or ſuffer what I ought. 


But I have alſo ſtars and ſhooters too, 
10Born where thy ſervants both Artilleries uſe. 
My tears and prayers night and day do woo, 
And work up to thee, yer thou do'ſt refule. 
Not bur I am (IT muſt fay ſtill) 
Much more oblig'd to do thy will, 
{15 Then thou to grant mine 3 bur becauſe 
Thy promiſe now hath ev'n ſet rhee thy laws, 


Then we are ſhooters both, and rkon do't deign 


To enter Combat with us, and conteſt 


With thine own clay. Bur I would parley fain ; 


| 22Shun not my Arrows, and behold my breaſt. 
Yer if thou ſhunneſt, I am thine : 
I muſt be fo, if I am mine : 
There 1s no articling with tice, 

I am bur finite, yet thine infinitely. 


Church- 
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134 The Charch, 


© Church-rents and Schiſns, 


Rave roſe, (alas! ) where art thou ? in rhe chi: 
) where thou didſi latelyſo triumph and ſhine, 


A worm doth fir, whote many feet and hair 5 
Are the morefoul, the more thou wert divine. | 
This, this hath done it, this Cid bire the root of 


And bottom of the leaves : which when the wind 
Pid once perceive, it blew them under foor, | 
Where rude unhallow'd ſteps do cruſh and grind {1 
Their beauteous glories. Only ſhreds of thee, 
And thoſe all bitten in thy chair I ſee. Io 


why dorh my Morher bluſh ? is ſhe the roſe, 
And ſhowes it ſo? Indeed Chriſts precious. blood 
Gave you a colour once 3 which when your! foes l5 
Thought to ler out, the blceding did you good, 
And made you look much freiher then before. 1; 
Eut when debares and fretting jealouſics 
Did worm and work within you more and more, 
Your colour faded, and calamities 2c 
Turned your ruddy into pale and bleak : 
Your health and beauty both began ro break. :: 


Then did your ſcr'ral parts unJooie and fart : 
Which when your neighbours ſaw, like a north-wand | 
They ruſhed in, and caſt them in the dirt == 
Where Pagans tread. O Mother dear and kind, 
Where ſhall I ger me cyes cnow to weep, 25 
As many eyes as ſtars? Since it 15 night, 
And much of Aafta and Furope faſt afleep, 
And ev all Aﬀrick 5 would ar att I might 
With theſe two poor ones lickup all the dew 
Which falls by nighr, and pour it our for you , Me 27 | 
uſtice| 3 


The Church. 35 


C Juſtice, 


Dreadful Juſtice, whar a fright and terror 
'@ Waſt thou of old, 
char When ſin and error 
Did ſhew and fhape thy looks to me, 
; And through their glaſs diicolour thee !' 
He that,did but look up, was proud and bold. 


{| The diſhes of. thy balance ſeem'd t& gape, 
| Like two preat pits 3 
| The beam and ſcape 
[10 Did like ſome tott'ring engine ſhow : 
| Thy hand above did burn and glow, 
I Dantiug the ſtouteſt hearts, rhe proudeſt -wits. 


But now that Chriſts pure vail preſents the ſight, 
| | T ſce no fears : 
« - Is Thy hand is white, 
Thy fcales like buckets, which attend 
|  _ Andinterchangably deſcend, 
Lifting to heaven from this well of tears. 


For where before thou itill didit call on me, 
20 Now I fttl] rouch 
And harp on thee, 
Gods promiſes have made thee mine : 
Why ſhonld IT juſtice now decline ? 
Againſt me rhere 1s none, but for me much. 


und | 
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| C The Pilgrimage. 

5] Travcl'd on, ſeeing the hill, where lay 
; My cxpecation. 
Along it was and weary Way. 
The gloomy cave of Deſperation 
2] IlkfrontWone, and on the orher fide ; 
el 30 The rock of Pride. And 
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I36 The Church,* 


And ſoI came to Phanſies Meadow ſtrow'd 
With many a flower : 
Fain would I here have made abode, 
But I was quicken'd by my hour. 
So to cares cops I came, and there got through 
With much ado. 


; 
That led me to the wiid of Paſſion, which 
Some call the wold ; | 
A waſted place, but ſometimes rich. | 
Here I was rob'd of ail my gold, o | 
Save one good Angel, whicha friend had ti'd 10 


Cloſe to my fide, 


Atlength I got unto the gladſom hill, 
Where lay my hope, 
Where lay my heart 3 and ciimoing ſil, 
When T had gaind the brow and top, " 
A lake of brackiſh waters on the ground 
Was all T found. : 
With that abaſh'd and ſiruck with many aſtizg 
Of ſwarming fears, | 2) 
T fell, and cri'd, alas my King ! 
Can both the way and cnd be tears ? y 
Yet taking heart, I roſe, and then percuiv'd | 
[ 


I was deccivd. 


My hill was further: fo T1 fpng away, at 
Yer h:ard a cry 
Juſt as I went, None goes that way 
And lives: If thac be all, (ail 1, 
After ſo foul a journey death is fair, 
And but a cir, 


+> 


C The Hold-Faſt, 


Threatned to obſerve the ſtrict decree 


bur I was told by one ir could nor be 

| Yer I might truſt in God to be my light. 

s Then wilt I rruft, faid 1, in him alone, 

| Nay, ev'n to truſt in him, was alio his : 
| we muſt confefs that nothing is our own. 
' Then I confeſs that he my ſuccour is. 


But to have naught, is ours, not to confeſs 


The Charch, I37 


Of my dear God with all my power and might : 


ti 
l1o Thar we hav2 nought. I ſtood amaz'd at this, 


Much troubled, till T heard a friend cxprets, 
That all things were more ours by being his, 

What Adam had, and forfeited for all, 

Chriſt keepeth now, who cannot fail or fall, 


7 
I 
/ 


| C Complaining, 


15 O not beguile my heart, 
TD Becauſe thou art 
My power and wiſdom. Put me not to ſkame, 
6 Becauſc I am 
Thy clay that weeps, thy duſt that calls. 
, 120 Thou art the Lord of glory 3 
"1 The deed'and ſtory 
| Are both thy due ; but I a hflly flic, 
That live or die 
According as the weather falls. 
25 Art thou all juſtice, Lord ? 
Shows nor thy word 
fore Attributes ? Am TI all throat or eye, 
To weep or Crie ? 
9 Have I no parts bur thoſe of grief ? 


«> 
HY 
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Ler 


The Church. 


Let not thy wrathfull power 7 
Afﬀict my hour, 
My inch of life: or ler thy gractous power of 
Contract my hour, 
That I may climb and find relief, 


M 


C The Diſcharge. 


| 2a enquiring heart, what wouldſt thou know! | 7 
Why doſt thou prie, 

And turn, and leer, and witha licorous eye 

Look high and low, | 

And in thy lookings ſtrerch and grow ? lk 


Haſt thou not made thy counts, and ſumm'd up all? A 
Did not thy heart 

Give up the whole, and with the whole depart? 15 
Let what will fall : | 


Jo 


That which is paſt who can recall ? It 1 
Thy life is Gods, thy time to come is gone, ( 
And is his right. 
He is thy night at noon : he is ar nighr 2 
Thy noon alone. | 
The crop is his, for he hath ſown. 60 
And well it was for thee, when this befcll, 
Thar God did make E, 
Thy buſineſle his, and in thy life partake : | 
For thou canſt tell, [25 
Tf it be his once, all is wcll. & 1 


Onely the preſent is thy part and fee, 
And happy thou, 

If, though thou didſt not beat thy future brow, 

Thou couldſt well ſee c 

What preſent things requir'd of thee. 


The Church. I39 


They ask enough 3 why ſhould} thou farther go ? 
Raiſe nor the mud 
of future depths, but drink the cleer and good. 
; Dig not for wo 
4 In times to come ; for it will grow. 


| Man and the preſent fir : if he provide, 
| Re breaks the ſquare. 
ow? | This hour is mine : if for the next I care, 
5 I grow too wide, 
j And do cfcroach upon-deaths fide : 


| For death each hour environs and ſurrounds. 
l. He thar would know 
11? And care for future. chances, cannot go 
Unto thoſe grounds, * 
2 115 Bur througha Church-yard which them bounds. 


| Things preſent ſhrink and die : bur they that ſpend 
Their thoughts and ſenſe 

On future gricf, do not remove it thence, 
Bur it extend, 

2» And draw the hottome out an end. 


60d chains the dog till nighr : wilt looſe the chain, 
And wake thy ſorrow ? 
- Wile thou forcſtall it, and now grieve to morrow, 
| And then again 
(2s Grieve over freſhly all rhy pain ? 


© Either gricf will nor come ; or if it muſt, 
Do not forecaſt : 

And while it cometh, ir is almoſt paſt. 
Away diſtruit : 

j» My God hath promis'd ; He is juſt. 


Praiſe, 


140 The Church, 
g Prailc, 
7 Ing of Glory, King of Peace, 
» Y I will love thee : 


And that love may never ccafſe, 
I will move thee. 


Thou haſt granted my requeſt, 
: Thou haſt heard me: 
Thou did'ſt norte my working breaſt, 
Thou haſt ſpar'd me, 


Wherefore with thy urmoſt art 
T will ſing thee, 

And the cream of all my heart 
I will bring thee 


Though my fins againſt me cri'd, 
Thou didſt clear me. 

And alone, when they repli'd, 
Thou didſt hear me, 


Seyn whole days, not one in ſeven, 
I will praiſe thee. 

In my heart, though not in heay'n, 
I can raiſe thee. 


Thou grew'ſt fofr and moiſt with rcare. 


Thou relenredſ ; 
And when Juſtice call'd for fears, 
Thou diflentedft, 


Small it is, in this poor ſort 

. Toenroll thee ; 
Ev'n eternity is roo ſhort 
To extoll thee. 


Fg 


The Charch, 141 
q An Offcring, 


Ome bring thy gifr. If bleſſings were as flow 
As mens returns, what would become of fools ? 
hat haſt rhou there ? a heart? bur is it pure : 
earch well and (ee ; for h2arts have many holes. 
et one pure heart is nothing to beſtow : 
Chriſts rwo natures mer to be thy cure. 


that witkin us hearts had propagation, 

ince many gifts do challenge many hearts ! 
et one, 1f good, may title to a number 3 

And fingle things grow fruitfull by deſerts. 
npublick judgments oe may he a nation, 

And fence a Plague, while others ſleep and lumber, 


Bur all I fear, is left thy heart difpleaſe, 
iAsnetther good, wor one : ſo oft diviſions 

Thy luſts have made, and nor thy lnits. alone 3 
Thy paiſions alio have their fer partitions. 

[Theſe parcel our rhy heart : recover theſe, 
And thou mayſt offer many gifcs in one. 


[ere 1s a Palfom, or indeed a blood, (cloſe 
Dropping from heaven,which doth borh cleanic and 
All forts of wounds 3 of ſuch ſtrange force it is. 

Seek out this All-heal, and ſeek no repoſe, 

Untill thou find and uſe it to thy good : 

Then bring thy gifr, and let thy hymn be this : 


Ince my ſadneſſe 
x) Into gladneſle 
Lord thon doſt convert, 
O accept | 
What thon haſt kept, 
As thy due deſcrr, 
Had 


- 


I42 The Church, 


Had I many, 
Had I any, 
(For this heart is none ) 
All were thine 
And noneof maine 3 
Surely thine alone. 


Yer thy favour 
May give favour 
To this poor oblartion : 
And it raiſe 
To be thy praiſe, 
And be my ſalvation. 


K 


<—— 


C Longing. 
ww Ith fick and famiſnt cyes, 


'With doubling knees and weary bones, 


To thee my cries, 
To rhee my groans, 
To thee my ſighs, my rears aſcend : 
No end ? 


My throat, my ſoul is hoarſe 3 
My heart is witherd' like a ground 
Which thou doſt curſe. 
My rhoughts turn round, 
And make me giddy : Lord, I fall, 
Yet call. 


From thee all pity flows. 
Mothers are kind, becauſe thou art, 
And doſt &iſpoſe 
Torthem a part * 
Their infants them, and rhey ſuck thee 
More free. 


alt 


The Charch, 


Bowels of pity, hear ! 
Lord of my ſoul, love of my mind, 
Bow down thme ear! 
Let not the wind 
| Scatrer my words, and in the ſame 
Thy name ! 


Look on my ſorrows round i 
Mark well my furnace! O what tlames, 
What heats abound '! 
Whar griefs, what fhames ! 
Conſider Lord ; Lord, bow thine ear, 
And hear ! 


Lord Jeſu, rhou didſt bow 
Thy dying head upon the tree ; 
15 O be not now 
More dead to me ' 
Lord hear ; Shall he that made the ear, 
Not hear 2 


Behold thy duft doth fiir 3 
2Ir moves, 1t creeps, it aims at thee: 
Wilt thou dcfer 
| To ſuccour me, 
| Thy pile of duſt wherein each crumb 
© Sayes, Come ! 


p To thee help appertains. 
Haſt thou left all things co their courſe, 
Andlaid the reins 


Upon the horſe ? 
Is all locks ? ach a ſinners plea ' 
wetþ No key ? 


Indeed 
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The Charch. 


Mn 
Indeed the World's thy book, 
Where all things have their leaf aſlign'd : 
Yet a meek look 
Hath interlin'd. 
Thy board is full, yer himble gueſts 
Find neſts. 


Thou tarrieſt, while I die. 
And fall to nothing : thou do'fſt reign, 
And rule on high, 
While I remain 
In bitter grief: yet T am ſtiPd 
Thy child. 


Lord, didft thou leave thy Throne, 
Not to relicyve ?. how can it be, 
That thon art grown 
Thus hard to me ? 
were ſin alive, good cauſe there were 
To bear. 


But now hoth fin is dead, 
And all thy promife: live and bide : 
That wants hi: head 
Theſe ſpeak and chide, 
And inthy boſom pour my tears, 
As thcirs. 


Lord ] E SU, hear my heart, . 
Which hath bcen broken now ſo long, 
That ev'ry part 
Hath got a rongue ! 
Thy beggers grow ; rid them away 
Today, 


The Charch, 


My love, my ſweetneſs, hear ! 
By theſe thy feet, at which my heart 
Lies all the year, 
Pluck our thy dart, 
$ And heal my troubled breft, which cries, 
Which dics. 


3D —_—_— —_—  ——_— 


C_ The Bas. 
Way deſpair ; my gracious Lord doth hear, 
A Though winds and waves aſſault my keel, 
He dorh preſcrvec it : he doth ſteer, 
19 Ev*'n when the boat ſecms moſt to reel. 
Storms arc the triumph of his art: 
well may he cloſe his eyes, but not his hearr. 


Haſt thou not h&rd that my Lord JESUS di'd ? 
Then l<r me tell rhec a ſtrange ſtorie. 
15 The Gnd of power, 2s he did ride 
In his majeſtick robes of glorie, 
Refolv'd tolight: and fo one day 
He did deſcend, undrefiing all the way. 


4 The Stars his tire of light and rings ebtain'd, 
20 Tie cloud his bow, the fire his ſpear, 
The 1kie his azure mantle gain'd. 
Aud when they aſkt what he would wear; 
He imil'd and faid as he did go, 
He had new cloaths a making here below. 


7 25When he was come, as travellersare wonr, 
He did repair untoan Inne. 
Both then and after, many a brunt 
He did endure to cancel fin ; . 
30 And having giv'n thereſt before, 
Here he gave up his life to pay our ſcore, 
G 
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146 The Church, 


But as he was returning, there came one 
That ran npon him with a ſpcar. 
He, who came hither all alone, 
Bringing nor man, nor arms, nor fear, 
Recciv'd the blow upon lis fide, 
And ftraight he turn'd, and to his brethren cry'd, 


If ye have any thing to ſend or write, 
'_ CI have nobag, but hcreis room ) 
Unto my Fathers hands and ſight 
( Believe me ) it ſhall ſafely come. 
Thar 1 ſhall mind, what you impart z 
Look, you may put it very near my heart. 


Or if hereafter any of my friends 
Will uſe me in this-kind, the door 
Shall ſtill be open ; what he ſends 
I will preſent, and ſomewhar more, 
Not to his hurt. Sighs will convey 
Any thing to me. Heark deſpair, away. 


C The Jews, 


Oor nation, whoſe ſweet ſap and juice 
Our cyens have purloin'd, and left you drie : 
Whoſe ſtreams we gor by the Apoſtles Nuce, 
And uſe in Baptiſme, while ye pine and die : 
Who by not keeping once, became a debter ; 
And now by keeping loſe the letter : 


Oh that my prayers ! mine alas ! 
Oh tht ſome Angel mighr a trumpet ſound z 
Art which the Church falling epon her face 
Should cry fo lond, until the trump were drown'd, 
And by thar cry of her dear Lord obtain, 
That your ſwcer ſap might come again ! 


c) 
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The Church, 
The Collar. 


'$truck the hoard, and cry'd, no more 3 
I will abroad. 
What ? Shall T ever ſigh and pine ? 
My lines and life are free ; ; free as the road, 
s Looſcas thewind, as large as ſtore. 
Shall I be ſtill in ſuit ? 
Have I no harvcſt but a thorn 
To ler me blood, and not reſtore 
What I have loſt with Cordial fruit ? 
19 Sure there was wine 
Before my ſighs did drie it : there was corn 
Before my tears did drown it, 
Is rhe year only loſt to me ? 
Have I no hayes to crown it ? 
13No flowers, no garlands gay / all blaſted ? 
All waſted ? 
N_r-ſo, my heart : bur there is frair, 
And thou haſt hands. 


Recover all thy Gghr-hlown age ; 
2: On double pleaſures : Icave thy colddiipure $5 00 
Of what is fit, and nt - forſake thy cage, ws TH 
Thy rope of taads, Tg: i 
\Which perry thoughts have made, and made to thee* F/ [; i: 
Cond cable, toenforce and draw, WE 10: | 
25 And be thy Law, o 18) 8 
Whileft chou didſt wink and wouldſt not ſee. + $1: 118 
Away 3 take heed. - "YT 1 
I will abroad. (4 | M þ 
Cail in thy deaths head there: tic up thy fears, 154 
Z9 He that forbears Ei 
Tofuirt and ſerve his necd, fo: 180 i 
Deſerves his load. (, (84.5. 
But as I rav'd and grew more fierce and wild UW 
Ar every word, I 70 i 
35 Metrhoughts [ heard one calling Child: i i' | 
And 1replid,' My Lord. The!)'fif ; if 


The Church, 
C The Glimpſe. 


VEL A 7. 
Nth VV Hither away delight ? 
lt hou can't bur now 3 wilt thou ſo ſoon depart, 


my [ And give me up tonight ? 


For many weeks of lingring pain and (mart 
{Bur one half hour of comfort for my heart ? 5 


Wits Methinks delight ſhould have 

WHHEMore ſkill in mufick, and keep better time, 

Wt a8 Wert thoua wind or wave, 

| They quickly go and come with leſſer crime : 
{Flow'rs look about; aud die not in their prime. 10 


{2 


« 


| Thy ſhort abode and ſtay 

[Feeds not, bur addes to the defire of mear. 
Lime bcgg'd of old ( rhey ſay ) 

A neighbour ſpring to cool his inward. heat ; 


Which by the ſprings acceſs grew much more preat 15 


D 
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IEHEAS In hopecfthee my heart 

M10 IHPickt here and there a crumb, and would not die, 
WIRE 14 Burt conſtant to his part, 

TR 4 $$ When as my fears foretold this, did reply, 
Wil 36 A fender thred a gentle gueſt will tic. 20 


". Yet ifthe heart that wept 
BE Muſt ler thee go, return when it doth knock, 
WAWL. 1 Although thy heap be kept 
$100 | For furure times, the droppings of the ſtock 
[916 May oft break forth, and never break the lock. 2s 


IfT have more to (pin, 
The wheel ſhall go, ſo that thy ſtay be ſhore. 
Thou knowſt how grief and fin 
Diſturb the work. O make me not their ſport, 
| Who by thy coming may be made a Court ! 30 
Aſſurance. 
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The Charch, 
« Aſlurance, 


() Spireful bitter thought ! 
Ei! terly ſpiteful thought ! couldſt rhou invent 
So high a torture? Is ſuch poyſon bought ? 
Doubtleſs, but in the way of puniſhmenr, 
5 When wit contrives to meet with thee, 
No ſuch rank poyion can there be. 


Thou ſaid'ſt but evcn now, 
That all was not ſo fair as I conceiv'd, 
Eetwixt my God and me; that I allow 
1cAnd coyn large hopes : hut that I was deceiv'd 
Either the League was broke, or near it 3. 
And, that I had great cauſe to fear it, 


And what to this ? What more 
Could poyſon, if it had a tongue, expreſs ? 
15What is thy aim ? Wouldſt thou unlock the door. 
To cold deſipairs and gnawing penfiveneſs ? 


Wwouldfſt thou raiſe Devils? T ſee, I know, _ $f 


1 writ thy purpoſe long ago. 


But I will ro my Father, 
2oWho heard thee ſay it. O moſt greciovs Lord, 
If all the hope and comfort thar I gati« :, 
were from my ſelf, 1 had nor halfa word, 
Not half a letter to oppoſe 
Whatis objected by my foes, 


25 But thou art my deſert 3 


And in this League, which now my focs invade, - |} 


Thou art not only to perform thy parr, 
Bur alſo minc 3 as when the League was made, 
Thou didft at once thy ſelſendire, 
39 And hold my hand, while Idid write. 
G 3 


> —o— 


The Charch, 


Wherefore if thou canſt fail, 
EThen can thy truth and I : bur while rocks ſtand, 
| Andrivers ſtir, thou canſt not ſhrink or quail : 
| Yea, when both rocks and all things ſhall disband, 
; Then ſhalr rhou be my rock and tower, 5 
And make their ruine praiſe thy power. 


Now foolifh thought 90 ON, | 
Iispin out thy thred, and make thereof a coat 
To hide thy ſhame : for thou haſt caſt a bone 
$: Which bounds on thee,& will not down thy throat. 15 
Whar for its ſelf love once began, 
Now love and truth will end in man. 


C The Call, 


ome, wy Way, my Trut!,  & Life ; 

Such a Way, as gives us breath ; 

jM i | eScts a Trath, as ends all ſirife ; 1t 
1; Such a Life as killeth death, 


4 F FCome, my Light, my Feaſt, wy ſtrengrh ; 
WHITE Such a Light, as ſhows <a feaſt : 

5 Such a Feaft, as mens in lengrh : 

# Such a Strength, as makes his gucſt, 25 


Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart : 
:Such a Joy, as none can move : 
Such a Love, as none can part, 
Iþ| Such a Heart, as Jjoycs in love. 
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The Charch, 
C Claſping of hands. 


Ord thou art mine. and I am thine, 
If mine I am : and thine wach more, 
Then I or ought, or can be mine. 
Yet to be thine, doth me reſtore 
s So that again I now am mine, 
And with advantage mine the more : 
Since this being mine, brings with it thine 
| And thou with me doſt rhee reſtore. 
If I without thee would be mine, 
Io I neither ſhould be mine nor thine, 


So mine thou art, that ſomerhing more 
I may preſume thee mine then thine. 
| For thon didſtſuffer to reſtore 
15Not thee, bur me, and to be mine : 
| And withadvantage mine the more, 
| 
| 


Lord, IT am thine, and thong art mine : 


Since thou in death waſt none of thine, 
Yet then as mine didſt me reſtore. 
O be mine \till / ſtill make me thine : 
| Zo - Or rather make no Thine and Mine. 


C— 


| @ Praiſe, 


| Ord, I will mean and ſpeak rhy praiſe, 
Thy praiſe alone. 
My bufte heart ſhall ſpin it all my dayes : 
And when it ſtops for want of itore, 
25Thcn will I wring it with a figh or groan, 
That thou mayſt yet have more, 


DR — 


i Ready to take them in, yer of a ſize 


152 The Charch, 


when thou doit favour any ation, 
Tr runs, it flies ? 
All things concur to give ita perfection. 
That which had but two legs before. 
When thon 1ott blcſ:,hath twelve : one whygel doth ; 
To twenty then, or more. (ri 


But when thou doſt on bnfineſs blow, 
Tr hangs, it clogs ; 
Not all the teams of Alhjon in arow 
Can hale or draw it out of door. If 
Legs are bur ſtumys, and Pharaohs wheels bur logs, 
And ſtrugling hinders more. 


T WERE of things do rhee imploy 
In ruling all 
The ſpacious Globe: Angels muſt have their joy, _ 15] 
Divets cheir rod, the ſea his ſhore, 
; The winds th-ir ſtint, and vet when T did call, 
Thou heardſt my call, and more. 


I have nor loſt one ſingle rear : 

But wien mine eyes 20 

Did weep to heay'n, they found a bottle there 
q As we have boxes for the poor ) 


That would contain munch more. 


Eut afrer thon haaſt Nlipr a drop 25] 
From thy right eye, 
ul Which there did hang like ſtreamers near the ' top 
Of fome fair Church, ro ſhow the ſore 
, jr and, bloody battcl which thou once did trie ) 
The glaſs was full and more. EOF 
VY;hagefore 


/ 


The Charch, 


Wherefore I ſing. Yet ſince my heart, 
Though preſs'd, runs thin 3 
O that I might ſome orher hearts convert, 
And ſo take up at uſe good ſtore ; 
s That to thy cheſts there might be coming in 
Bcth all my praiſe, and more ! 


@« Joſephs Coat. 
I 


' A 7 Ounded T ſing, tormented T endite,. 

_ | wW Thrown bees .A T fall into a bed, and reſt ; 

| Sorrow hath chang'd its note : ſuch is his will, 

! 1oWho changerh all rhings as him pleaſeth beſt. 

For well he knows, ifbur one gricf and ſmart 

Among my many had his full career, 

15; Sureit would carry with it ev'n my heart, 

| And both would run until they found a beer 

15 Tofetch the body 3 both being due to grief 
But he hath ſpoild the race, and giv'n to anguiſh 
One of Joyes coats, ticing it wich relief 
Tolinger in me, and rogerther languiſh. 

20 I live to ſhew his power, who oncedid bring 

' 20 My joyes to. weep, and now my griefs to ſing. 


JO "WIR 


| C The Pulley. 


hs Ven God at firſt made Man, 
0 Having a glaſs of bleflings ſtanding by 3 
Let us ( faid he ) pour on himall we can : 
Let the worlds £'J oy which diſperſed lie, 
25 ContraGt into a ſpan. 
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I;4 The Church, 
So ftrength firſt made away 3 


When almoſt all was ont, God made a itay, 
Percciving that alone cf all his treaſure 
Reſt im the bottom lay. 


ED! | For if 1 ſhould ( fail he 
Beſtow rhis Jewel alſo on my creature, 
He would adore my gifts in ftead of me, 
And reſt in Nature, not the God of Nature : 
So both ſhould loſers be. 


Na RR 
gr. 19 


'| Yer let him keep the reſt, 

& / But keep them with repining reſletieſs : 

Let him be rich and weary, that at leaſt, 

if gooaneſs lead him not, yet wearincis 
May toſs him to my breſt. 


Then beauty flow'd, then wiſdome, honour, pleaure,} 


E. The Pricſthogd, 
Leſt Order, which in power doſt ſo excel, 


'Bſ' And withthe other throweſt down to he!l 

$1" g In thy juſt cenſures ; fain would I draw nigh, 

FS Fain put thee on, exchanging my lay ſword 
For that of th' holy word 


118" But thon art fire, ſacred and hallow'd fre ; 
[31 And I bur earth and clay : ſhould T preſume. 
RING '\l To wear thy habit, rhe ſevere attire 
LET © My ſlender compoſitions might conſume 
#18; 4 Lam both foul and Frittle, much unfic 
| To deal in holy Writ. 


1418.1 That which th' one hand thou lifteſt to the ſkie, 


4 


The Charch, 


Yet have often ſeen, by cunning hand 
aſire,} And force of fire, what cyrious things are made 
Of wretched earth. Where once I ſcorn'd to ftand, 
Thar earth is fitted by the fire and trade ur 
s Offkilful Artiſts, for the boards of thoſe 
\Who make the braveft ſhows. 


EC ee 


pt : 
CO Ca dd Lande La 


Eur fince thoſe great ones, be they nere fo great, - . ' , IM 
Come from the earth, from whence thoſe veſſels come3 
& that at once both feeder, diſh, and meat { 
:cHave one beginning and one final ſumme : | 
] do not greatly wonder at the fight, | (R117 
If carch in earth delight. UT FG 


—_ 
cI 


But th* holy men of God ſuch veſſels are 
* As ſcrve him up, who all che world commands : 
15When God vouchſafeth to become our fare, ; 8 
Their hands convey him, who conveys their hands 5. ix, 
O what pure things, moſt pure muſt thoſe things be (L000 ic 
Who bring my Gel to me, Fang f 


Wierefore I dare not, T, put forth my hand 
cie | 20To hold rhe Ark, although it ſeem to ſhake # 
"2 Through ti old fins and new doftrines of our land:: | | 
- Onely, ſince God dorh often veſſels make 4 
Of lowly matter for high uſes meer, 8 
I throw me at his feet, | 1 | 
! 


{ 25There will I lie, until my Maker ſeck 
| For ſome mean ſtuff whereon to ſhow his ſkill ;- 
| ' Then is my time. The diſtance of the meek 
25 Dothflatter power. Left good come ſhorr of ill 
In praiſing mighr, the poor do by ſubmiſſion 
30 What pride by oppoſition, 


- 
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The Church, 


q The Search, 


| ike, O whither art thou fled, 
My Lord, my Love ? 
| My ſearches are my dayly bread ; ; 
Yet never prove. 


And yet the ſphere 
| And center both rome deny 
| Thar thon arr there, 


{| Vet can I mark how herbs below 
Grow green and gay 5 
' Asif to meet thee they did know, 
While I decay. 


| Yet can 1 mark how ſtars above 

$44 10:4 M0 Simper and ſhine, 
#11118 As having keys unto thy love, 
1031004. White poor I pine, 


1; ſent.a figh ro ſcek thee out, 
Deep drawn in pain, 
| Wing 'd like an arrow : bur my ſcout 
Returns in vail. 


; Itun'd another ( having ſtore ) 
Mto a groan, 

\' Becauſe the ſearch was dumb before : 
Burt all was one. 


| "Lord, doſt thou ſowe new fabrick mold, 
Which favour wins, 

ſ ' And keeps thee preſent, leaving th' old 
Unto their ſins ? 


; 
HZ 1\$ 


| My knees pierce th' earth, mine eyes the ſkie : 


5 


25 


29 


25 


29 


The Charch, 


\ Where is my God ? what hidden place 
Conceals thee ſtill ? 
what covert dare eclipſe thy face ? 
Is it thy will ? 


Olet not rhat of any thing : 
Let rather braſ: Ss, 
| Orſtee!, or mountains be thy ring, 
AndIwillpaſs 
{TR will ſuch an intrenching is, 
As paſſeth thought ; 
"Toi it all ſtrength, all ſubtitries 
Are things of nought. 
Thy will ſuch a ſtrange diſtance is, 
As thatto it 
15Eaſt and weſt rouch, the. poles do kiſs, 
- And parallels meet. 


Since then my griefmuſt be as large, 


' 


As 1s thy fpace, 
Thy diſtance from me z fee my charge, , 
20 Lord, "ee my caſe. 


| Orake theſe bars, thefe tengths away 3 
Turn, and reſtore me ; 
Be not Almighty, let me ſay, 
Againſt, bur for me. 


25When thoa doſt turn, and wilt be near 3 
| What edge fo keen, + 

What Point ſo piercing can appear 

Tocome between ? 

For as thy abſcnee doth excel 
30 All diftance known : «' 

So doth ay nearneſs bear rhe bell, 
Making two one. 


The Charch, 
A Grict. 


who will give me tears? Come all ye ſprings, 
Dwellin my head andeyes: come clouds and rain; 
My grief hath need of all rhe watry things, 
Thar nature hath produc'd. Let every vcin 
Suck up a river to lupply mine eyes, 
My weary weeping eyes too dry for me, | 
Unleſs they get new conduits, new ſupplies 
To bear them our, and wich my ſtate agree. 
What are two ſhallow foords, two little ſpouts 
Ofa leſs world ? The greater 1s bur ſmall, I 
A narrow cupbord for my griefs and doubts, 
Which want proviſion in the midit of all, 
Verſes, ye are too fine a thing, too wiſe 
For my rough ſorrows : ceaſe, be dumb and mute, 
Give up your feet and running to mine eyes, | 
And keep your meaſures for ſome lovers late, 
Whoſe gricf allows him muſick ard a rhyme : 
For mine excludes both meaſure, rune, and time. 
Alas, my God ! 


158 


— 


CE The Croſs. 


/ 

vw Hat is this ſtrange and uncouth thing! 
To make me figh, and ſeek, and faint and dic, (% 
Until I had ſome place, where I might ſing, 

And ſerve thee ; and not only I, 
Bur all my wealth and family mighr combine | 
To ſet thy honour up, as our deſign, 1 

A 
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ad 30With but four words, 


I 


The Church, 


Aud thcn when afrer much delay, 


159 


Much wreſiling, many a combare, this dear end, 


& much defir'd, is giv', to take away: 
My powcr to ſcrve thee 3 ro mnbend 
All my abilities, my defigns confound, : 


And Jay my threatnings bleeding on the! ground, 


One Ague dwclleth in my bones, 
Another in mv toul ( rhe memory 
What I would do for thee, if once my groans 
Could be allow'd for harmony |) 
I zm in all a weak diſabled rhing, 


Save in the ſight thereof, where ſirength doth ſting, 


Ecfdet, things fort not to my will, 
Ev*n when my will doth ſtudy thy renown : 


15T hou rurncft ch; edge of all chings on me ſtill, 


Taking me up to throw me down : 
So thar, cv'n when my hopes ſeem to he iped, 
] am to gricf alive, to them 2: dead. 


To have my aim, and yet*to be 


2c Farther from it then when I bent my bow 3 


To make my hopes my torture, a1d the fee 
Of all my woes another woe, 

Ts in the midſt of delicares toneed, 

And cv'n in Paradiſe to be a weed, 


Ah my dear Father, eafe my ſwart ! 


Theſe contrarieties cruſh me : theſe croſs aftions 


Do wind a rope about, and cut my hcarr : * 
And yer ſince theſe thy contradigions 
Are properly a croſs felt by thy Son, * 


my words, Ty will be done. 


The 


The Church," 


T The Flower, 


Ow freſh, O Lord, how ſweet and cle 
Are thy returns! cv'n as the flow'rs in ſpring ; 
To which, beſides their own demean, 
The late-paſt froſts tributes of pleaſure bring. 

Griefmelts away , 

Like ſnow in May, | 
| 
1 


t 
As if there wcre no ſuch cold thing, f, 
Who would have thought my ſhriveÞ'd heart 
Could have recover d greenneſs ? It was gone 
Quite under ground, as flow'rs depart I 
To ſee their Mother-root, when they have blown; ! ; 
Where they together T 
| All the hard weather | 
Dead to the world, keep hayſe unknown, | T 


' Theſe are thy wonders, Lord of power, 1, 
Rilling and quickning, bringing down to hell | 


And upto heaven in an hour 3 app 
Making a chiming of a paſfing-bell. | 
we ſay amiſs, | 
Thrs or that is: & 
Thy word is all, if we could ſpell. C 
2 
O that T once paſt changing were, T { Er 


Fait in thy Paradiſe, where no flow'r can wither ! 
_ Manya Spring I ſhoot up fair, Ty 
Offring at heay'n, growing and groaning thither ; ij Ar 


Nor doth my flower 130Su 

Want a ſpring-ſhowre, Pl; 

My fans and I joynmg together. , Fe 
WW 


| 


The Church, 


Eat while I grow in a ſiraight line. 
Sil] upwards bent, asif heay'n were mine own, 
Thy ny comes, and 1 de cline: 
what ſroft to thar ? what pole is nor the Tone 
$ Where all rings burn, 
When thon do': turn, 
And thc leaſt frown of thine is ſhown ? 


, And now in age T bud again, 
Aﬀter ſo many deaths [ live and write, 
10 I once more ſmell the dew and rain, 
And rcliſh verfing. © my ovly light, 
It Ir cannot be 
Thar I am he 
if On whom thy tempcſts fell all nighr 
1g Theſe are thy wonders, Lord of loves 
To make iis {ec We Arc bur flow 'rs that glide :; 
hich when we once can find and prove, 
\ | Thou haſt a garden for us, where to bc, 
Who wouldLbe more, 
If20 Sw<lling through ſtore. 
| Forfeit their Paraliſc by their pride. 
Dorage. 
1 Fa plozing pleaſures, caſks of hap ineſs, 
Fooliſh nighr-fires, womens and chil rens wiſhes, 
Chaſcs in Arras, gil-led emprineſs, 
25Shadowes well mounted, dreams in a career, 


; Embroidcr'dlves , nothing between two diſhes 3 
Theſe are the pleaſures here, 


| True earneſt ſorrows, rooted milcrics, 
| Anguiſh in grain, vexations ripe and blown, 
z0Surc-footed vriefs,. ſolid calamiries, 
Plain demonſtrations, evident and clear, 
| Ferching their proofs ev'n from the very bone z 
Sup Theſe are the ſorrows hcre, But 
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162 The Charch, 
But Oh the folly of diſtrated men, 
Who griefs in earneſt, joyes in jeſt purſue 3 if 
Preferring, like brute beaſts, a loathſome den 
Before a conrt, cv*n that above ſo clear, . he 
Where are no ſorrows, bur delights more true w 
Then miſcries are here ! ? 
FIRM Ar 
C The Son, [aſi 
on 
 B- forraign Nations of their language hoaſt, F 
, Whar fine variety cach tongue affords : 
I like our language, a: our men and coaſt : Al 
Whocannot dreſs it well, want wit, not words, | 
How neatly do we give one only name kv 
To Parents ifſue and the Suns brighr Star ! 0, c 
A Son is light and fruit : a frairful flame 
Chaſing the Fathers dimneſs, carri'd far nit 
From the firſt man in th* Eaſt, to freſh and new 
Weſtern diſcov”ries of poſterity. 
So in one word our Lords humility 
Wwe turn upon him in a ſcnſe moſt true : V 
For what Chriſt once in humbleneſs began, wh 
Wwe him in glory call, The Son of Man. Like 
Flic 
Ws Whi 
E A true Hymn, no 
F 
Y joy, my life, my crown / io 
My heart was meaning all the day, yo 
Somcw hat it fain would tay : hs 
And ſtill it runneth mutt'ring up and down 6 
With only this, My joy, my life, my'crown / Jo 


. 


The Charch, 


; Yerſlighr not theſe few words ; 
if truly ſaid, they may take part 
Among the beſt in art. | 
ſhe fineneſs which a Hymn or Pſalm affords, 
3, when the ſoul unto the lines accords, 


He who craves all the mind, : 
And all the foul, and ſtrength, and time, 
If the words only rhyme, 
ſafily complains, rhat ſomewhat is behind 
Tomake his Verſe, or write a Eymn in kind, 


Whereas if th* heart be moved, 
Although rhe vetſe be ſomewhar ſcant, 

God doth ſupply the want :; 
kiwhen th' heart ſayes ( fghing to be approved } 
2 could I love ! and ftops 3 God writeth, | Loved. 


| q The Anſwer, 


Y comforts drop an4 melt away like ſnow : 
JJ I ſhake my head, and all rhe rhoughrs & cnds 
Which my ferce youth did handy, fall and flow 
like leaves anour 127. or like ſrmmer friends, 
Flies of eſtates and ſun-i!:tzc. Bur to all, 
Who think me cager, liot an! undertaking, 
tut in my proſecutions ſlack and imall ; 
Aa young ex halation, newly waking, 
Scorns his firſt bed of dirt, and mcans the ſkie 
at cooling by the way, grows purſte and ſlow, 
lrdſerling ro a cloud, dorh live and die 
In thar dark ſtate of tears : to all, rhatr ſo 
Show me, and fect me, TI have one reply, 


Which they that know thercſt, know more then T, 
| A 
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164 The Charch, | 
A Dialogue-Antheme, 1 


RA cho0 
Chriſtian. Death. f 


Chr. Las, poor Death / where is thy glory ? | 
| Where is thy famous force,thy ancient i 


Dea. Alas, pooy mortal, void of ftorie ! 
Go ſpell and read how T have kill d thy King. 


Ch7,Toor death / and who was hart hercby ? 
Thy curſe bcing laid on him, makes thee acc 


Dea. Let looſers talb : yt thou ſhalt die : (w 
Theſe arms ſhall _ thee. Ch. Spare not, do 

T ſhall be one day better then before : 
10u ſo much worſe,that thou ſhalt be no more. 


C Thy Water-courle, 


po 6 Hov who doſt dwell and linger here below, |, . ; 
Since the condi: ion of this world is frail, 

Where of all plants affli&ions ſooneſt grow 3 
If troubles overtake thee, do not wall : 


Life? [nx 
For who can look for leſs, that loveth ; Wo 
; Strife? 
Put rather turn the pipe and waters courſe 

To ferve thy fins, and furniſh thee with ſtore 

Of ſov'reign tears, ſpringing from true remorſe : # 
Thar ſo in pureneſs thou mayſt him adcre, -| of 
Salvation. 4s mw 


Who gives ro man, as heſces fir, 
Damnat9! 


The Church, 
s Sclti-condemnation, 


'F neu who condemneſt Jewiſh hate, 
rchoofing Barabbas a murderer 
Before the Lord of glory 3 
Look back upon thine own eſtate, 
[home thine eye ( that buſie wanderer ) 
That choice may be thy ſtory. 


He that doth love. and love amifs 
is worlds delights before true Chriſtian joy, 
Hath made a Jewiſh choice : 
The world an ancient murderer is 3 
houſands of ſouls it hath and dorh deſtroy 
4 Wirh her enchanting voice. 


Pe thar hath made a ſorry wedding 
wen his ſoul and gold, and hath preferr'd 
Falſe gain before the true, 
| | Hath done what he condemns in reading : 
f he hath ſold for money his dear Lord, 
j And is a Judas-Jew. 


Thus we prevent the laſt great day, 
nd judge our ſclves. Thar light which fin & paſſion 
Did before dim and choak, 
When once rhoſe ſnuffs are ta'n away, 
hines bright and clear, ev'n unto condemnation, 
Without excuſe or cloak. 


y Cemeapnch 


= 4 


« Bitter-{weet, 


H my dear angry Lord ! 
Since thou doſt love, yet ſtrike 3 

- aſt Yown, yet help afford ; 
| ; Tre will do the like. 
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TI will complain, yer praile 3 


ls. The Church, 


I will bewail, approve: . 
And all my ſower-ſweet days 
I will lament, and love. 


W_— 


Oy 


E The Glance, 


bi 


"wh 


7 
. WW Hen firſt thy ſweet and gracious e 
Vouchſaf'd ev'n in the midit of youth and night 
Tolook upon me, who before did lie 
weltring in fin : 
: I felt a ſugred ſtrange delight, 
Taſling all Cordials made by any arr, 
Bedcw, embalm, and overrun my heart, 
And take ir in. 


. Since that time many a bitter ſtorm 
My ſoul hath felt, ev'n able to deſtroy, 
Had the malicious and ill-meaning harm 
His ſwing and ſway : 
Bur ſtill thy ſweet original joy 
Sprung from thine eye, did work within my ſoul, 


And ſurging oriefs, when they grew bold, control, 


And got the day. 


If thy firſt glance ſo powerful hee, 
A mirth bur open'd, and feal'd up again ; 
What wonders ſhall we fe-l, when we ſhall ce 

'Thy full-ey'd love / 

when thou ſhalr look us out of pain, 
And one afpe& of thine ſpen! in delight 
More then a thouſand {nw: disburſe in light 
In hea. above / 


h ; He 


Tie Chutch, 


«| The 2 3. Plalm, 


He God of love m) ſhepherd 1s 
T And he thar ; Ave me feed, 


*while he is mine, and I am his, 


What can I want or need ? 


Wl ; He leads me to the render eraſs, 


| Where I both feed and reſt ; 
Then to the ſtreams that any paſs : 
In both I have the beft. 


| 'Or if I ſtray, he doth convert 
Io And bring my mind in frame ; 
And all this not for my deſert, 
But for his holy name. 


Yea, in deaths ſhady black abode 
well may I] walk, not fear : 
1;For thou arr with me 3 and thy rod 
To guide, thy ſiaft to bear. 


\ Nay, thon doſt make me fit and dine, 


Ev'n in my enemies ſight : 


Surely thy ſweet and wondrous Tove 
Shall mcaſiire all my dayes « 


1. And as it never ſhall remove, 


Soneither ſhall my praiſe, 


My head with oyle, my cup with wine 
2) Runs over day and night, 


163 The Charch, 


Mary Magdalen. 


; ] 
7 Hen bleſſed Mary wip'd her Savionrs feet, | an 
( Whoſe precepts ſhe had trampled on befur) 
And wore them for a Jewel on her head : 


Shewing his ſteps ſhould be the ſtreet, 
Wherein ſhe rhenceforth evermore "NIE" 
With penſive humbleneſs would live and tread : My 


She being ſtain'd her ſclf, why did ſhe ſtrive I 
To make him clean, who could nor be defil'd ? 19 

Why kept ſhe nor her tears for her own faults, | 

: And not his feer ? Though we could dive of 1 

In tears like Seas,. our fins are pil'd AM 

Deeper then they, in words, and works, and rhoupht]| 


Dear ſoul, ſhe knew who did vouchſafe and deign I5 


To bear her filth ; and that her fins did daſh 
Ev'n God himſelf: whcrefore ſhe was not loth, 1; 
As ſhe had brought wherewith to ſtain, 
So to bringin wherewith to waſh : | 
And yet in waſhing one, ſhe waſhed both. | 


' C Aaron, 


ones on the head, | 
Light and perfe&ions on the breſt, < 
Harmonious bells below, raifing the dead | 
To lead rhem unto life and reſt ; 
Thus are true Aarons dreſt, 


Profaneneſs in my head, 

Defedts and darkneſs in my breſt : 25 

A noiſe of paſiions ringing me for dead | 
Uatoa place where is no reſt : 30 
Poor Prieſt thus am 1 dreft / 


The Charch, 


Onely another head 
I have, another heart and breaſt, 
Another muſick, making live, not dead, 
Without whom I could have no reft : 
s In him I am well dreſt. 


| Chriſt is my onely head, 
My alone onely heart and breaff, 
My onely muſick, ſtriking me ev'n dead : 
That to rhe old man I may reſt, 
19 And be in him new dreſt, 


— 
cC> 


A TEE 


So holy in my head, 
Perfect and light in my dear breaſt, 
My do&rine tua'd by Chriſt, (who is not dead, 
Bur lives in me while I do reſt) 
[5 Come people ; Aaron's dreſt. 
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| The Oitour, 2 Cor, 2, 
Ow fweetly doth My Maſter found My 2Maſter ? 
As Amber-grife leaves a rich ſcent 
Unto rhe raſter : 
$2 ao theſe words a [weet contenr, 


| 20.4n oriental fragrancy, My Maſter. 


With rhcſe all day I do periume my mind, 
My mind ev'n tl:ruft into them both 


} 


That I mighr find 
Whar Cordials make this curious brorlt, 
25This broth of ſmells, that feeds and fats my min, * 


My Maſter, ſhall T ſpeak ? O that to thee 
My Servant were a lirtle ſo, 
As fleſh may be ; 
That theſe rwo wordsmipht creep and grow 
zoTo ſome degree of fpicinels to rhee } 
They 
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I 70 ' TheCharch, 


Then ſhould the Fomander, which was betore 

A ſpeaking ſweer, mend by reilcxion, 

And tell me more : 

For pardon of my imperfe&ion | 
\ould warm and work it ſweeter then before. g | 
For when My Maſter, whichalone is ſweet, 

And cv'n in my unworthineſs pleaſing, 

Shall call and meer, 

My Servant, as thee not diſpleaſing ; | 

That call is but the breathing of the (ſweet. 20 | 


This breathing would with gains by ſweetning me 
(As ſweet things trafick when they meer 
Return to thee: 
And fothis new commerce and ſweet 
Should all my life employ and buſic me. I 


Er. 


I; we could ſee below 
The ſphere of virtue, and each ſhining grace 
As plainly as that above doth ſhow ; 
This were the better skie, the brighter place. 
God hath made Stars the foil 20 


To ſet off virtues, griets to ſet off finning : 
Yet in this wretched world we toil, 
As if grief were not foul, nor virtue winning. 


C The Forerunners, 


He Harbingers are come. See. ſee their mark ; 30 
White 1s their colour, and behold my head. 
But muſt they have my brain ? muſt they diſpark 
Thoſe ſparkling notions, which therein were bred ? 
Muſt dulneſs turn me toa clod ? 


Yer have they left me, Thou art ftillmy Ged | ” 
; Goo 
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The Church, 


: Good men ve he, to leave me my beſt room, 
Ev'nall my heart, and whar is lodged there : 
'T paſs not, I, what of the reſt become, 

So, Thou art ſtill my God, be our of fear, 


| s He will bepleafed with thart ditry ; 


Andif] pleaſe him, I write fine and witty, 


Farewel ſweet phraſes, lovely meraphors, 
Big will you leave me thus ? when ye before 
\Offiews and brothels onely knew the doors, 
ioThen did T waſh you with my tears, and more, 
Brought you to Church well dreſt and clad : 
My God muſt have my beſt, ev'n all I had. 


| Lovely enchanting language, ſugar-canez 
Honey of roſes, whirher wilt thou tlie ?. 
15Hath ſome fond lover tic'd thee to thy bane ? 
* And wilt thou leave the Church, and love a tic ? 
; Fie, thou wilr foil thy broider'd coar, 
* And hurt thy (elf, and him that ſings the note. 


: Let fooliſh lovers, if they will love dung, 
20With Canvaz, not with Arras, cloath rheir ſhame 
: Let folly ſpeak in her own native tongue. 
: True beauty dwells on high : ours is a flame 
But borrow'd:thence to light ns thither. 
: Beauty and beauteous words ſhould go together. 


25Yetif you go, I paſs not; take your way : 
; For, Thou art ſtill my God, is al that ye 
Perhaps with more embelliſhment can ſay. 
; Gobirds of ſpring : let winter have his fce 5 
Let a bleak paleneſs chalk the doore, 
30So all within be liyelies then before. 
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172 The Churh 
ET The Roſc, 


TYReſs me not to take more pleaſure 
In this world of fugred lies, 
And to uſe a larger meaſure 
Then my ſtrid yet welcome ſize. 


Firſt, there is no pleafure here: 
Colour'd griefs indeed there are, 

Bluſhing woes, that look as clear 

; As if they could beauty ſpare. 


Or if ſuch deceirs there be, 
Such delights I meant to ſay; 
Thcre are noſnch things to me, 
Who have paſs'd my right away. 


But I will not much oppoſe 

Unto what you now adviſe : 
Onely take this gentle roſe, 

And therein my anſwer lies. 


What is fairer then a roſe ? 

What is ſweeter ? yet it purgeth, 
Purgines enmiry diſcloſe, 

Enmity forbearance urgeth. 


If then all that worldlings prize 
Be contra&ed toa roſe; 
Sweetly there indeed ir lies, 
But it biteth in the clo. 


So this flow'r doth judge and ſentence 
Worldly joyes to bea ſcourge : 

For they all produce repentance, 

And repentance is a purge. 


83 


But | 


=r 


tw? 


The Charch., 


But I health, not phyfick chnſe 
Only though I you Hans 
Say thar fairly I refuſe, 
For my anſwer isa roſe. 


C Diſcipline. 


$ 8 xa away thy rod, 
Throw away thy wrath, 
O my God, 
Take the gentle parh. 


For my hearts defi'* 
ct woe thine is bent 
] aipire 
To a full conſent. 


Not a word or look 
151 affe&t to own, 
Eut by book, 


And thy book alone, 


[Though I fail, I weep: 

| Though I halt in pace, 
Yet I creep + 

2oTo the throne of grace. 


' Then let wrath remove : 
; Love will do the deed 
For with love 
t5Stony hearts will bleed. | 


| Loves ſwift of foot ; 
| Love” © a man of war, 
And can Niocr: 

And eB hit from far, | 
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I74 The Church, 


Who can ſcape his bow ? 
That which wrought on thee, 
Brought thee low, 
Needs muſt work on me. 
Throw away thy rod ; 
Though man frailties har, 
Thou art God : 
Throw away thy wrath. 


C The Invitation, 


Sa ye hither, all whoſe taſte 
Is your walte 3 

Save your coft and mend your fare, 

God is here prepar'd and dreſt, 
And the feaſt ; 

God in whom all dainties are. 

Come ye hither all, whom wine 
Doth define, 

Naming you not to your good : 

Weep what ye have drunk amiſs, 
And drink this, 

Which before ye drink is blood. 

Come ye hither all, whom pain 
Doth arraign, 

Bringing all your fins to ſight : 

Taſte and fear not : God is here 
In this cheer, 

And on fin doth caſt the fright. 

Come ye hither all, whom joy 
Doth deſtroy, 


While ye graze without your bounds : 


Here is joy that drowneth quite 
Your delight, 
A$a flood the lower grounds. 


0 | 
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7 be Church. 


Come ye hither all whoſeloye 
Is your dove, 
And exalrs you to rhe skie : 
Here is love, which having breath, 
5 Ev'n in death, 
After death can never die. 
Lord, I have invited all, 
And I ſhal!l 
Still invite, {{11] call ro rhee : 
toFor it ſeems but juft and rights 
In my Fghr, 
Where is all, there all ſhould be. 


oY OR Ho i EIS: He + ooo to tron ow 


C The Banquet, 


NN ne ſweet and ſacred ciicer, 
Welcome dear ; 
15With mc, in me, live and dwc<ll:; 
For thy neatneſs dt fight, 
delight 
Paſſeth tongue to aft or tell. 
O what ſweetneſs from the bowl 
20 Fills my (out, 
Such as is, and makes divine ! 
Is ſome ſtar tled (from rhe ſphere} 
Melted rhere, 
As we ſugar melr in wine ? 
250r hath ſweetneſs in the bread- 
Made a head 
'To ſubdue the ſmell of fin ; 
Flow'rs, & gummes, & powders giving: 
All their living, 
zoLeſt the enemy ſhould win ? 
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176 The Church, 


Poubtlcſs neither Nar nor lowes 
Hath the power 

Such a ſweetneſs to impart : 

Only God who gives perfumes, 
Fleſh afſumes, 

And with it perfumes my heart. 


But as Pomanders and wood 
Still are good, 
Yet being bruis'd are better ſcented ; 
God, to ſhew how far his love 
Could improve, 
Here, as broken, is preſented, 


When I had forgot my birt!1, 

vm And on earth 

In delighrs of earth was drown'd ; 

God rook blood, and needs would be 
Spilt with me, 

And ſo found me on the ground. 


Paving rais'd me to look up, 
In a cup 
Sweetly he doth meet my taſte, 
But I ſi;l! being low and ſhort, 
Far from court, 
Wine becomes a wing ac laſt, 


For with it alone I fie. 
Torne <kic 

where T wipe mine <yes, amd ſes 

What I feck, for what I ſue 
Him TI view, 

19 hath done ſo much for me. 


yy 
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The Charch, 


Ler the wander of rhis pity 

| Be my ditry, 

And take up my lines and life : 

Hearken under pain of death, 
Hands and breath, 

'Strive in this, and love the ſtrife, 


C{ The Poſic, 


ws wits conteſt, 
And with their words and poſies windows fill : 
Leſs then the leaſt 
1o0f all thy mercies, is my poſie ſtill. 


This on my ring, 

[This by my pi&tire, in my book I write. 
whether 1 ſing, 

Or ſay, or dictate, this is my delight. 


15 Invention reſt, 
Compariſons go play, wir ute thy will : 
Leſs then the leaft 
{Of all Gods mercies, is my Poſic ſtill. 


« A Parodic, 


Ouls joy , when thou art gone, 
2© And [ alone, 
Which cannot be, 
Becauſe thou doſt abide with me, 
And I depend cn thee 3 


Yer when thou doſt ſuppreſs 
25 The chearfuln<ſs 
Of thy abode, 
And in my powers not ſtir abroad, 
Pur leave me to my load : 
0 


o 


1 78 The Charch, 


O what a damp and ſhade 
Doth me invad< ! 
No ſtormy nighr 
Can ſoaffli& or ſo affright, 
As thy eclipſed light. 


BESES. } Ah Lord! do nor withdraw, 
EESY Leſt want of aw 
Make fin appear 3 
And when thou doſt bur ſhine leſs clear, 
Say, that thou art nor here. 


UH And then what life I have, 
' While fin doth rave, 
| And falſely boaſt, 
F That T may ſeek, bur thou arr loſt ; 
' , Thouand alone thou know'ſt. 


O what a deadly cold 
Doth me infold ! 
I halfe believe 
That Sin ſayes true : but while I grieve, 
Thou com'ſt and doſt relieve. 
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C The Elixir, 


Each me, my God and King,. 
In all things thee to ſee 3 
And what I do in any thing, 
Todoiras for thee : 


» 


Not rudely, as a beaſt, 

Torun into an action ; 
Bur till ro make thee prepofſeft- 
And give it his perfetion. 
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The Charch.. 


A man that looks on glaſs, 

On it may ſtay hiveye ; 

Or, if he pleaſeth; through it pals, 
And then the heay'n eſpie. 


5 All may of rhee partake: 

| Nothing can be ſo mean, 

Which wirh this tin&ure (for thy ſake) 
| | Will not grow bright and clean, life o [Lendle 
| ; : | $3.4 (A RN 

A ſervant with this clauſe 
19 Makes drudgery divine. 
| Who ſweeps a room, as for thy law*, 

Makes that and th' adion fine. 


This is the famous ſtone 
| That turnethall to gold : 
15For that which God doth ronch & own 
Cannot for leſs be told, 


| 0 A Wreath, 


| | 
ns yarland of deſerved praiſe, 
| Of praiſe deſerved unto rhee I pive, 
I give to thee, who knoweſt all my ways, 
2eMy crooked winding ways wherein I live, 
Wherein I die, not live : for life is ſtraight, 
Straight as a line, and ever tends to thee... 
To thee, who art more far above deceit, 
Then deccirſcems abeve fimplicitie, 
25Givi me ſimplicity, that I may live, 
| So live and like, that I may know thy ways, 
Know them and practice them : then ſhall * give 
For this paor wreath, give thee a crown 07prai!e. 


. Death. . 


Eu hit Tm AE ii, ore re Tons Ne ; 
I _ ———== = 


12 -24. 23-24.25 [0 


rote _—_ 


Lick 7 WF" \ .. att o a a 7 _— -. .< 4, ++, fi G »” —— & 
2 - » SK FEI £ "= VEST - _— 
0 L - _ ns - 
_ uaghqegraany ary þ 4 9 wat 
7." —- _ - - S b = - A — Pn « 
wine 24. RE ERSEaANnM—Gz=_GSRD,T TT —— 
— ED as; AE Bn 
- " _ - Cree ak q aa os IS. 0 OR. FO _— 
22 OO I ——— nous Ee ———_ S " _ , 
5 - . __ po—_— Þ : 4 = . - _ Se En D——_— —— ———————_ A 
om ALA go wake _— _ \—— _ _ — —_—_ . — —_— 26 - 
_ ” - _—_— —= 
L - - = _ 
—— - - PE fot WO INC = 


i129 The Charch: 


}} - C Dcath, 


Nothing but bones, 
The ſad effe& of 1adder grones : 


For we conſider'd thee as at ſome fix 
Or ten years hence, 
After the loſs of life and ſenſe, 
Fleſh being turn'd to duſt, and bones to ſticks. 


we lookt on this ſide of thee, ſhooting ſhort 
Where we did find 
The ſhells of ledge ſouls lefr behind, 
Dry duſt, which ſheds no tears, but may extort. 


Eur ſince our Saviours death did put ſome blood 
Into thy face, 
Thou art grown fair and full of grace, 


WF Much in requeſt much ſought for as a good. 


For we donow behold thee gay and glad, 
As at dooms-day 3 
when ſouls ſhall wear their new aray, 
|, Andall thy bunes with beauty ſhall be clad. 


Wh# Therefore we can go die as ſleep, and truſt 


Half that we have 
i Unto an honeſt faithful grave z - 
Wk Making our pillows either down or duſt, 


Eath, thou waſt once an unconth hidious thing, 


hy mouth was open, but thou couldſt not ſing. ' 


, 
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20 


Dooms- 
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CE Dooms-day. 


C Ome away, 


8, Make no delay. 
Summon all the duſt to riſe, 
Till it ſtir, and rub the eyes 3 
$ While this member jogs the orher, 
Each one whiſpring, Live yougbrether ? 
Come away, .; 
| Make this the day. 
' Duſt, alas, no muſick feels, 
roBut thy trumpet : then it kneel, 
' As peculiar notes and ſtrains 
; Cure Tarantulaes raging pains. 
| Come away, ' 
| O make no ſtay / 
15Let the graves make their confeſſion, 
Leſt at length they plead poſſeiſion:: 
; Fleſhes ſtubbornneſs may have 
Read that leſſon to the grave. 
| Come away, 
20 Thy flock doth ſtray. 
| | Someto winds their body lend, 
And in them may drown a friend 3 
| Some in noiſome vapours grow 
Toa plague and publick wo. 
25 Come away, 
a Help our decay. 
| Manisout of order hurl'd, 
|  Parcell'd our ro all the world. 
; Lord, thy broken conſort raiſe, 
| 2oAndthe muſfick ſhall be praiſe, 
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The Church; 
q Judgement, 


Thy dreadful look, 
Able an heart of Iron to appal!, 
*#L When rhou ſhalt ca!l 
1441) li For ev'y mans peculiar took ? 
; # What others mean to do, I know not well : 
Yet T here tell, 
That ſome will turn thee to ſome leaves therein 
So void of tin, . 
That they in merit ſhall excell, 
But I reſolve when thou.ſhalr ca!l for mine, 
That to decline; - 
And thruſt a Teſtament into thy hand 3 
Let that be ſcann'd: 
There thou ſhalt find my faults are thine. 


| A Lmighty Judge, how ſhall poor wretches brook 


E Heaven. 
Who will ſhew me thoſe delights on _ ? 
Echo, 
Thou Echo, thou art mortal, all men <A 
Echo. No. 
Wert thou not born among the trees and leaves ? 
Echo. Leaves. 
| And are there any leaves that iti!l ahide ? 

181319 Echo. Bide. 
REILLY What leaves are they ? impart the matter wholly, 
Ercho, Holy. 
| Are holy leaves the Echothen of bliſs ? 
woe tf . Echo, Tes. 
FRITH fk - , Then tell me, what is that ſupreme delight ? 

| | Echo, Light. 


Light 
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T be Church, 


Light to the mind : what ſhall the will enjoy ? 
Echo. « Foy, 

ook | Bur are there cares and bufineſs with the pleaſure ? 

| ; Echo, Leiſure, , 

; Light,)oy,and leiſure 3 but ſhall they perſevere ? 

Echo, ' Ever. 


j nj——_ 


g Love. 


Ove bade me welcome: yet my ſoul drew back, 
; Guilty of duſt and fin. 
Bur quick-ey'd Love, obſerving me grow ſlack 
. From my firſt entrance in, 
1oDrew nearer to me, ſweetly queſtioning. 
- If Tlack'd any thing. 
A gueſt, I anſwr'd, worthy to.be here; 
E Love ſaid, You ſhall be he. 
I.the unkind, ungrateful; Ah my dear, . 
15; I cannot look on thee. 
Love took my hand, and ſmiling did reply, 
who made the eyes but I? 


arr 


Go where it doth deſerve. 


My dear, then I will ſerve. 


So I did fit and ear. 
*; FINIS. 


Glory be to God on high, and on earth peace; 
good will rowards men, 


183 


Truth Lord 3 but Thave marr'd them : let my fhame- 


20And know you nor,ſays Love, who bore the blame ? - 
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You-muſt-fit down, ſayes Love, and taſte my meat-:. 
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|; Spices come from the eaſt ; ſodid thy Spouſe, 


FHEIF Religion, like a Pilgrim, weſtward bent 
ik: Knocking at all doors everas ſhe went. 39 

| Yetas the Sun thongh forward be his flight, 

Liſtens behind him,and allows fome light. 
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| Lmighry Lord, who from thy glorious throne | s T 
Acct and ruleſt all things ev'n as one : Vi 

The ſmalleſt Ant or Atome knows thy power, ? 
Known alſo to each minute of an hour 1 


Much more do Common-wealths acknowiedg thee, s | , H 
And wrap their policies in thy decree, 
Complying with thy counſels, doing nought | C 
Which doth nor meet with an eternal] thought. 2 
But above all, thy Church and Spouſe doth prove | | < 
Not the degrees of power but bands of love. Io |: 1 
Early didft thou ariſe ro plant this vine, \ | 18 
Which might the more indear it to be thine. , 


Trim as the light, ſweetas the laden boughs 

Of Noahs ſhady vine, chaſt as the dove ; 15 
Prepar'd and fitted to receive thy love. 

The courſe was weſtward, that che Sun might light 
As well our underſtanding as our ſight. | 
Where tlPArk did reſt, thence Abraham began | 
To bring the other Ark to Canaan. 20 
Moſes purſu'd this : bur King ,So!omon 

Finiſhr and fixt the old religion. | 
When it grew looſe, the Jews did hope invain | 
By nailing Chriſt to faſten it again, 

But to the Gentiles he bore croſs and all, 25 
Rending with carthquakes the partition-wall. | 3 
Ovcly whereas the Ark in glory ſhone, 
Now with the croffe, as with a ſtaff, alone, 


The Charch Milit aiit, 


Till all depart : fo went the Church her way, 
Letting, while one foot ſtept, the other ſtay 
- | Amonyo theeaſtern narions for a time, 
" Till both removed to rhe weſtern clime. 
e | s To Egypt firſt ſhe came, where they did prove 
Wonders of anger once, butnow of love. 
, The ten Commandments there did flouriſh more 
Then the ten bitter plagues had done before. 
5 | | Holy Macarius and great Antony 
toMade Pharaoh Moſes, changing th' Hiſtory. 
| Goſhen was darkneſs, Egypt full of lights, 
|  Nilus for Monſters brought forth Iſraclites, 
| : Such power hath mighry Baptiſm to prodice 
2 | | For things miſhapen, things of higheſt uſe 
1s How dear to me, O God, thy counſels ave / 


Who may With thee coempaye 2 


| Religion thence fled into Gyeece, where Arts 

Gave her the higheſt place in all mens hearts. 

Learning was pos'd, Hhiloſophy was ſet, 
| | 20Sophiſters raken in a Fiſhers ner, p 
Plato and Ariſtotle were at alofs, - 
And whee[l'd about again to ſpell Chriſts-Croſs. 
| | Prayers chas'd Syllogiſms mto their den, 

And Ergo was transform'd into Amen, 
| | 25Though Greece took horſe as ſoon as Egypt did, 
'' And Rome as both; yet Egypt faſter rid, 

And ſpent her period and prefixed time 

Before the other Greece being paſt her prime, 

Religion went to Rome, ſubduing thoſe, 
' 3oWhothar they might ſubdue,made all their foes, 
| The Warriour his dear $skars no more refounds, 


Bur ſeems to yield Chriſt hath the greater wounds 3 


wounds willingly endur'd to work his bliſs, 
Who by an ambuſh loſt his Paradiſe. 

35The great heart ſtoups, and raketh from the duſt 
Aſad repentancc,not the ſpoils of luſt 3 
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'Much abeut one and the ſame time and place, 


186 The Church Militant, 


Quitting his ſpear, leſt ir ſhould pierce again fe cl 
Him in his members, who for him was ſlain. Frea) 
The Shepherds hook grew to a Sceprer here, | Arfi 
Grving new names and numbers to rhe year, Gard 
But th' Empire dweltin Greece, to comfort them 1 ; Freſ 
Who were cut ſhort in Aſexanders ſtem. whi 
In both of theſe Froweſs and Arts did tame ah! 
And rune mens hearts agaiuſt che Goſpel came: Adc 
Whichuſing, and not fearing kill in th* one; 


Or ſtrength in ti orher, did cred her throne. 
Many a rent and firugling th' Empire knew, 
(As dying things are wont) untill it flew 


Jf 
Atlengrh to Germany, ſtill weſiward bending, ® 
And there the Churches feſtival acrending : W 
That as before Empire and Arts made way, 15 | 15Nt 
(For noleſs Harbingers would ſerve then they) In 
So they might ſiill;and point us out the place (face, | T7 


Where firſt the Church ſhould raiſe her down-caſt | py 
Strength levels grounds, Art makes a garden there 3 A 


Then ſhowers Religion, and makes all to bear. 29 | 204 
Spain in the Empire ſhar'd with Germany, H 
Eut England in the higher victory 3. : 1 
Giving the Church a Crown to keep her ſlate, : 
And notgo lcfs then ſhe had done of late. | 
Conſtantines Britiſh line meant this of old, Y | 25) 


And did this myſtery wrap up and fold 
Within a ſheet of paper, which was rent 
From times great Chronicle, and hicher ſenr. 
Thus both the Church and Sun together ran. 
Linto the fartheſt old meridian. 30 
How dear to me, O God, thy counſels are !- 
Who may with thee compave ? 


3 


Both where and when the Church began her race, 


Sin did fer outof Eaſtern Babylon, | 35 |: 
Andtravell'd weſtward alſo: journeying on 


ne | 
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fe chid the Church away, where e're he came, 
Ereaking her peace, and tainring her good name, 
| Atfirſt he gor to Egypt, and did ſow | 
Gardens of gods, which every year did grow 3 
; Freſh and fine deities. They were at great coſt, 
Who for a god clearly a fallet loſt. 
Ah! whar thing is man devoid of grace, 
Adoring Garlick with an humble face, 
Begging his food of that which he may cat, 
I ;oStarving the while he worſhipped hi: meat ! 
' Who makes a root his god, how low is he, 
If God and man be ſcver'd infinitely ! 
What wretchedneſs can give him any room, 
Whoſe houſe is foul, while he adores his broonr ? 
ls |[15None will believe this now, though mony ve 
In us the ſame tranſplanted foolerie. 
[Thus Sin in Egypt ſncaked for a while z 
His higheſt was an Ox or Crocodile, 
And ſuch poor game. Thence he to Grecce doth pa's; 
* | 204And being craftier much then Goodneſs Was, 
He l:ft behinde him Garriſons of fins, 
[To make good that which ev'ry day he wins. 
Here fin rook hearr, and for a garden-bed 
Rich ſhrincs and oracles he purchaſed : 
| 25He grew a gallant, and would needs foretc1! 
As well what ſhould befall, as what befcll. 
Nay he became a Poet, and would ſerve 
His pills of ſublimare in char conſerve, 
The world came both with hands and purſes full 
zeTo this great lortery, and all would pull. 
But all was glorious cheating, brave deceit ; 
Whcre {ume poor truths were ſhuffled for a bait 
To credit him, and to diſcredit thoſe 
who after him ſhould braver truths diſcloſe. 
35From Greece he went ro Rome : and as before 
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Ke was a God, now he's an Empcrour, Nero: 
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Nero and others lodg'd him bravely there, 
Put him in truſt to rule che Roman ſphere. 
Glory was his chief inſtrument of old : 
Pleaſure ſucceeded ſtraight, when that grew Cold, 
Which ſoon was blown to ſuch a mighty flame, 
That though our Saviour did d<{troy the game, 
Diſparking oracles and all rheir treaſure, 
Setting aftiition to encounter pleature : 
Yet did a rogue with hope of carnal joy 
Cheat the molt ſubtill nations. Who ſo coy, Io 
So trim, as Greece and Eeypr? yet their hearts 
Are given over for their curious Arts, 
To ſuch Mahometane ſtupidities, 
As the old heathen would deem prodigics, 
How dear to me, 0 God, thy counſels are ! is 
| Who may wit thee compare ! 
Oucly the Weſt and Rome do keep them free 
From this contagious infidelitie. 
And this is all the Rock, whereof they boaſt, 
As Rome will one day find unto her coſt, 20 
Sin, being not able to extirpate quite | 
The Churches here, bravely reſolv'd one. nighr 
To be a Church-man too, and wear a Miter : 
Theold debauched Ruffian would turn writer. 
Iſaw him in his ſtudy, where he fate 28 
Bufie in controverſies ſprung of late. 
A Gown and Pen became him wondrous well : 
His grave Aſpe& had more of Heav'n, then Hell : 
Onely there was an handſome picture by, 
To which he lent a corner of his eye. 20 
As fin in Greece a Propher was before, 
And in old Rome a mighty Emperour 
So now being Prieft he plainly did profeſs 
To mak: a jeſt of Chriſts three offices : 
The rather ſince his ſcatter'd jugglings were . 35 
Uniced now inone both time and ſphere, From 
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The Church Militant. 


From Egypt he took petty deities, 
From Greece oracular infallibilities, 
And from old Rome the liberty of pleaſure, 
By free diſpenſings of the Churches treaſures 
ils Then, in memorial of his ancient throne, 
He did ſurname his palace Babylon. 
Yet, that he might the betrer gain all nations, 
And make thar name good by their tranſmigrations3 
From all rheſe places, but at divers times, 


189 


aloHe took fine vizards to conceal his crimes : 


From Egypt Anchoriſm and retiredneſs, 
Learning from Greece, from old Rome ſtatelineſs : 
And blending theſe, he carried all mens eyes, 
| While truth fat by, counting his vicories : 

15 Whereby he grew apace, and ſcorn'd to uſe 
- Such force av once did caprivate the Jews 5 
Bur did bewitch, and finely work each nation 
Into a voluntary tranſmigration. . | 

All poſte to Rome : Princes ſubmit their necks 
20Either rt his publick foot or private tricks. 
{ It di& not fit his gravity to ſtir, 
' Nor his long journey, nor his gout and fur. 
; Therefore he ſent our able Miniſters, ' 
Stateſmen within, without doors Cloifterers : 
25Who without ſpear, or ſword, or other drumme 
. Then what was in their tengue, did overcome 3 
And having conquer'd. did fo ſtrangely rule, 
That the whole world did ſeem but the Popes Male. 
As new and old Rome did one Empire wilt 3 

2050 both togerher are one Antichriſt, 

Yer with two faces, as their Fanus was : 

Being in this their old crackt looking-glafs: 

\ How dear to me, O God, thy counſels are /! 
| ' Who may with thee compare ? 
33Thus Sin triumphs in Weſtern Babylon 

: Yet not as Sin, but as Religion, ' > Of 


I90 The Church Militant. 


Of his rwo thrones he made the latter beft, 
And to defray his journey from the caſt. 

Old and new Babylon are to Hell and night, 

As is the Moon and Sun to Heav'n and light. 
When th* one did ſet, the other did take place, 
Confronting <cqually the Law and grace. 


They are Hclls land-marks, Satans double creſt : 
They are Sins nipples, feeding ti eaft and weſt. 


But as in vice the Copy ſtill excceds 

The pattern, but not ſo in virtuous deeds ; 
So, rhough Sin made his latter ſeat the better, 
The latter Church is to the firſt a debter. 

The ſecond Temple could not reach the firſt : 
And the late reformation never durſt 
Compare with ancicnr times and purer years 3 
But in the Jews and us deferveth tears. 

Nay it ſhall ev'ry year decreaſe and fade 
Till ſuch a darkneſs do the world iavade 

At Chriſts laſt coming as his firſt did find : 
Yet muſt there ſuch proportions be afilign'd 
To theſe diminiſhings, as 1s between 

The ſpacious world an4 Fewry to be ſcen. 
Religion ſtands on tip-toe in our land, 

Ready topaſs tothe American ſirand. 
When height of malice and prodigious laſts, 
Impudent finning, witchcrafts, and diſtruſts 
(The marks ef future bane) ſhall fill our cup 
Unto rhe brim, and make our meaſure up : 


When Sein ſhall ſwallow T7ber, and the Thames, 


By letting in them both, pollutes her ftreames : 
When TIraly of ns ſhall have her will, 
And all her Calendac: of fins fulfll ; 


Whereby one may foretell, what fins next year 


Shall borh in France and England domineer ; 
Then ſhall Religion to America flec 
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Toe Church Militant, 


They have their times of Goſpel, even as we. 
My God, thou doft prepare for them a way, 
By carrying firſt their gold from them away : 
For gold and grace did never yet agree : 
& Religion always f1des with povertie. 
we think we rob them, but we think amiſs: 
: | Weare more poor, and they more rich by this. 
. | Thou wilt.revenge their quarrel, making grace 

To pay our debts, and leave our ancient place | 
1oTo go tothem, while thar which now their nation 

Bur lends to us, ſhall be our defolatinn. 

Yer.as the Church ſhall thicher weſtward flie, 

So Sin ſhall trace and dog her inſtantly : 

They have their period allo and ſet times 
115Both for their virtuous a&ions and their crimes. 
And where of old the Empire and the Arts 
Uſher'd the Goſpel ever in mens hearts, 
Spain hath done one; when Arts perform the other, 
The Church ſhall come, & tin the Church ſhall ſmo- 
4:0That when they have accompliſhed the round.( ther: 
And met in th' caſt their firſt and ancient ſound, 
Judgment may meet them hoth & ſearch them round. 
Thus do borh lights, as well in Church as Sun, 
Light one another, and together run. 
425Thus alſo Sin and Darkne{s follow ſtill 
The Church and Sun with all rheir power and skill, 
But as the Sun ſtill goes hor weſt and eaſt ; 
So alſo did the Church by going weſt 
2» | Still eaſtward go; becanſe ir drew more near 

j zoTo time and place, where judgment ſhall appear. 

How dear to me, O God, thy counſels are ! 
| Who may with thee compare ? 
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K Ing of Glory, King of Peace, _ 
With the one make war to ccaie, 


With the other bleſs thy ſheep, / 
Thee to love, in thee to ſleep. 


Let aot Sin devour thy fold, i th 
Bragging thar thy blood 1s cold, | 
That tny dea-!11s alſo dead, 
While his conc ucſts daily ſpread 3 
That thy fieſh i:ath loft his food, 
And thy Croſs 1s common wood. q:. 
Choke him let him ſay no more, gl: 
But reſerve his breath in ſtore, 


| ” Till thy conqueſts and his fall 

Make his ſighs ro uſe it all, 

'- 11: 4 And then bargain with the wind iq 7» 
#0"! 7 BY To diſcharge what 1s behind. flie 
HP OT08 | ho 
: | ta; 
Bleſſed be God aline, ( 
T hrice bleſſed Three in Ont, | hn 
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ſters. Page 168. Line 19 
Abraham brought Religion with __ _ 
184.19 


A 
\ Aron's garments ſhould be ftill worn by Mini- 


the Eaſt. 
Abſtinence, how profit able. fe =_ 
Abuſe sf things takbeth not away their uſe. 979.16 


\s 


pm. tory the ſcum of wit. 8.29 9.k 
Account, ſee Rules. 
4 Aion. The glory of an ation is, to do it for Gods 
glorys | 178.2T 
Aﬀive ſpirits only live. 12.19. 71.3 
Adoration of Saints, why unlawful. OL 


Aﬀidtion ſucceedeth proſperity, 38.25, KC. it 1s not 


y 72 bel grieved for, 164.11 or rather, grief for af- 


flition 'is to be turned into grief for fin, 164.17 
how to carry your ſelves therein, 40.7 it is advan- 
tage to a Chriſtian, 35.90.79 124.25 Afﬀlidions 
caldron helpeth to ſupple the heart, 122.19—-29 
123.1 aflidion to Chriſtians, like the fruning< 
knife to Trees, 126.2 afflitions compared to Moles, 
119.1 allour afftidions, nothing to Chriſt's ſufſe- 
rings, $3.26 Chriſt hath his part -in our aflittions, 

I 64.27 65.7 89.28 
- Alms, the moſt thriving trage, 89.3 motives there « 
Knto, 13.20, &c. ſee Rules, 
: Altar, ſee Gods, | 
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A Table. 


America's converſion calculated 190.25 Their jar. 0, 
ting with their Gold prepareth them for the Goſpel 1913} yhp j 
' .Anagram of } ESU105.9 of MARY G69.uÞy,, 

Anchoriſm, whence 189.F-p 

Angels,held with joy; Man recoverd with grief gojF | 
Both have great cauſe to praiſe God  85.7&|. 

Angry men give advantage to their adverſaries 1 i 


198: 
Antichriſts various policies, whereby he hath m a 
wailed over the world 189.1,&c, ſee Rome, ly 
Atparel, ſee Rules. ; $ B 
Arguing, ſee Rules. | ts 
Ark; where the Ark ſtood, Religion began herradh\' g 


18419. 
Arms, and y \ Do 
* Arts uſher in the Goſpel 186.9.—22.19%.17 Tel-gJ 
power of Art 155.1 Arts yield to the ſimplicity, 
the Goſpel |  185,np}; 
Aſſurance aſſaulted by doubting 149.1 how cleanl, + 
149.1, 
Aſtronomy + 77.11 127M, 
Attention in time of Divine Service. 154 FIN 


C. 
B. | 
T» Abylon,old and new,deciphered 190.5 Bothi$y F 


nemies to Gods Church 190.8 ſee Rome. PÞ 
Backbiter, ſee Evil-ſpeaker. l 13 
Banquet. None ſo dainty as the H. Communion 114; 
,:* , $750 
. Baptiſm, why adminiſtred in our infancy 36.15 tt 7h 
ſacred efficacy 36.4 385.16 Its the hearts laws, 15 


122.4} 
_ Baths. -y 


Bats. 
Beaſts, ſee Virtue. 


A Table, 


ar} Beauty, how to be accounted of 62.25 It is one of 
3tthe Worlds baits. 103.5 It raiſeth wit 46.1. True 


IF Beauty where 171.22 
1F.- Bed, an embleme of the grave 990.19 180.21 
0. Bees | ; I11.13 
KF, Bleſſings how variouſly dealt 112.10 113.5 


IVF. Boaſting of ſin, a defying of God 2.25,Q&C. 

198: Bodies. Our bodies, though wilely diſhonoured and 

Me} tifordered by death 180.1 181:21 ſhall riſe in 
glory 180.17 181.3 
|- Boldneſs, when commendable | 31 9.19 

|; Britiſh Church, ſee Church. BE 

8 Broke: heart, ſee Heart. 

1p. Buſineſs, to be a#ively followed 12.13 ſee Employ- 

Iment. What buſineſs we have for tears 105.19 


, md ſighs. 106. J 

"RP c. 

ly. "FA Almneſs in arguing, a gredt advantage 11.13 

IF \_U Careleſs perſons paſt cure 12.23 
\ Care's cops 135.5 Buſie care for future chances, 

Elamed | 139 1,%C. 
- Charity, lihe the cement in a building 58.18 
4 Children, how to be educated 4.13—30o They are 

Fraterns for men 35.20 


| CHRIST. His love tows, free 1079.1,Kc. 176. 

13 and incomparable 29.19 86.21 96.7 97.16 
'h J00.10, &c. 105. 8, &c. 151.12 175.4 We 
Wan never ſufficiently admire it 1179.z We can nor 
Wl do, nor ſuffer enough to requite him 29.3, &c. 28. 
1119. 97.21 141.5 How he humbled himſelf to 
redeem us 31.26 He laid aſide- his Robes, to put 
20 bn our Rags 145.1% He is lodged in an Inn 72. 
W29 145.25 cradled in # manger 13.6 His 
| fuurty dayes faſt 79. oy We ought to ifnitate him 

t.; 2 EO 


- pierce bis fide, 26.25 145.1 what rare liq 7 


A Table, 
w9.20 why Mary waſhed his feet, 168.1 hy 
paſſion and grief ſet forth, 19, &c. his ſale 19,y] + 
bloody ſweat, 19.21 $4.5 100.1 Hy Diſcipls| , / 
drowſineſs, 20.1 and flight, 20.21 his apprehe. i 
fion, 20.17 accuſation, 20.25, &c, willingneſsy| ? 
die, 20.39 condemnation, 21.9 23.21 patiency 5! 
21.29 Herod and Pilate combine againſt hinf © 
21.13 the Jews ſpite againſt him, ſee Jem" 
Barabbas preferred before him, 22.21 he 
ſcourged, 23.1 buffered, 23.5 ſpit on, 23.9 24, 
25 hnmd-winked, 23.13 flouted, 23.19 26 bi 
ſcornfully arrayed, 24.1 cruelly crowned, 24] }* 
ſmitten with a Reed, 24.13 ſcoffingly ſalute, 
24.17, he beareth his Croſs, 25.9 #s crucified mj h 
25.13 betwixt two Thieves, 26.9 they gruthin LiA 
Vineger and Gall, 25.17 part bis garments, 254 of 


flowed thence. 26.27 29.18 3 % 
 Hss title, 25.13 27.1 Death, 26.29. 1 
145.13, 30 by dying he hath deſtroyed Death 14 


I-1; 

The unconceivableneſs of his ſufferings, 25.21 t, Vo 
I-lf 

All our ſufferings nothing to his. $2.0 


An Arithmetich to caſt up his ſufferings by. ol 
Our benefit from them, 25.15 25.5 27.13 1c 
8—28 164.1-10 

Hys Sepulchre, 32.7 his grave-cloaths, a Chrifi 
ans handkerchief. 10z\ 
The uſe and fruits of hs Reſurreion, 104.19, Kc 
how to ſhare with him in hjs viftories, 29.1 an Wm 
en his Refurre&tion. 334 
His blood, an antidote to expel ſin, 31.13 tl 
onely quieter of the conſcience, 98.17 the price! 
Paradiſe, 58.19 the true Panacca, 141.19 ' 
ſervetl 


loft, we have in him. 


A Table. 


ſerveth both to cleanſe the heart, 122.5 14t.19 and 


; ſoften it» 122.32 '7t ſupplieth the defett of our tears. 


4 129.25 152.25: 
His Croſs, a Tree of Life tous, 25.15 what Adam 
137.13 185.35 
He is the weary fouls beſt relief, 72.25 both the 


our joy, love, heart, 150.21 our 


13 176.1, &c, 
He is more ours than his own, 151.12 we, more 
bis than our own, 151.1 and then moſt our own when 
bis, 191.4 
He 3s moſt lovely and beautiful, 108.9 he hath 


| changed the ſhape of Juſtice from terrible to amiable, 


135.1 he preſentech our ſuits to his Father: with 
advantage, 146.7 he ſupplieth bis Miniſters de- 
fets, 169.24 169.1 he ſuffereth ſtill in his mem- 


ers. [ $4.24 65. 
What he requireth of us for all he hath done for 
MW, 107.25 our ingratitude t0 him, 85.5—25 


Vows of (gratitude and love to bim, 27.17 4c. 


"m 
3 
t 
by 

il 
etl 


| : 11 
Chriſt's three Offices, made a jeaſt of. 133.33 
He is importuned to haſten his ſecond coming. 99.25 

IOO,IOT,150.13 1G1.1, &C. 
Chriſtian Religion, its riſe, 184.25 progreſs weſt 


| ward, 184. 29 it leaveth the Eaſt by degrees, 


185.2 cometh into Egypt, 185.8 Greece, 185.20 
Italy, 185.32, Germany, 186.15 England, 186, 
24 when it ſhall paſs gver to America, 150.25 
ſee Religion, Arts and Arms both give way to 1t 


y| 185.29—35 both make way for it, 185.922 191. 


17 
I3. Chriſtians 


grief and jvy of a Chriſtian, $4.5 our peace,  117,- 
% 26, our way, truth, life, 150.13 our light, feaſt, 
| ſtrength, 150.17 
; food in the Sacrament, 155.14 174.12, 20, 24 175. 


; 
> —- - EE ns CO ERIE "IN j 
_ wy _ . ; 
_ _= — ” 


on 4 I eh aeoogs tens on th. ” _ a 
— Z> "P.x 


Pa yer ge my 


nnd Open OE 


Sen rECLISDoIoER SSR I=rnI—__ 


A Table; 
Chriſtians ſhould not be caught with the Wiylg, 


baits k0Z.1—24 172. 1,&Cc. - ſee World. Thy; 
Joy, fee Joy. their ſtate here 
mixture of bitter and ſweet 158. 20, &C. 16, 


16x, 165.25 166.5,13 their journey to heaven deſcri.} 


bed 135.25 It is like that of the Jews toward Cang./ 
an 121.1 A Chriſtmas-antheme 
« Church, ſee Guds houſe. 

* The Church how tenderly regarded by God 184, 


Her grace and beauty 184. 14 Her progreſs, like th] forc 
CC 


Suns, from the Eaſt Weſtward 184. 13, 24 18s, 
186.31 191.13,24 ſh? ſtill dogged and driven aw 
by ſin 185.35 ſee Sin. | 
She is but a ſmall part of th? world 134.27 
The reformed Church, far fhort of the primiting, 
150.14 Gifts of the- holy Ghoſt, how plentifull in 
the Primitive Church, $1.11 how ſcarce nw, 
I.2 

Churches authority, to be obeyed 18.16 frncen 
cuſtomes in the Church to be obſerved, "8.24 
Church-ſchiſms, how ſad and lamentable 134, 
whence cauſed , 134.16 


15-1} 


C 


C 


132.1 their life, 4 | they 


C 
C 


C 
C 
C 


The Britiſh Church, of late- che moſt beautiful | rot 
q@Vc1 
das 


102.1 30 the Pontifician, in the mean time 
painted 102. 13 the reſt undreſſed 102.19 Euil 
threatning ruine to our Church 155.20 190,27 

: Chymiſtry 8. 


I 


Cleanlineſs recommended 

Clothes worn by Man onely 112.25 
Cloud's | ; I1H.20 112.32 
Command, Gods right hand; Permiſſion, hs left | 


F10.13 | 
Commerce and Trade 11 2.22 
Common-wealths ſteered by Gods counſels 184.3 


Communion, ſee Sacrament, 
Cette 


2 


C 
I 


13.13 | 
ſee Rules, | 116 


I 


th 


” 


; 


09 
xj 
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lds 
Yeiy 
"Y 
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fe \ 


Conplaint. ſee Praiſe, 
| Condemn. Menoft condemn that in others which 
themſelves are guilty of - 155.7 
| Confeſſion, a ſpectal remedy againſt grief of heart 
119.17 
Confidence 58.15 The confidence of the godly 157. 
| I,Q%C. 
Conſcience. Irs buſze nature 98.6 ' How to quiet it 
08.19 A remorſefull conſcience, of how ſtrange 4 
force 125.3,&C. 
Conſtancy. A conſtant good man ſe: forth 63.17 Be | 
conſtant to thy purpoſes 6.8; 


nt 
a 
v| 
lo 
l 


; 


: 


[ 
] 


Conſtanrine the Great 135.27 

Contented men onely happy 60.13 61.7 Content- 
ment onely maketh rich 4.25 It s likened to fire 
inFlint 60.9. Motives to contentation 87. 19 Our 
hopes of ſo much hereafter ſhould make us content here 
#ith a little 131.1 

Continence. All bound to contain, Or marry 1.13 

Conveyance, ſee Soul 

Corre#ions, Gods pruning-hnife 126.1 

Covetouſneſs, baſe 6.7 69.3. dangerous 6.19 the 
yoot- of all evill 69. 1.14 as fooliſh an idolatry as 


e ever Egypt. was guilty of 187.17 an ating of Ju- 


das's part over again 155.13 

Countreys. Several countreys have ſeveral bleſſings 
112.11 all, enough to ſerve their need. 12, 

Creatures,all ſtrongly and ſweetly ruled by Gods will 
110.9—20 184.1 all ſhew his infinite power 110. 
*I all praiſe him, ſee Praiſe. all, uſefull one way or 
(ther 112.41-—20 113. $ all wiſe, for their own 


Y 


_ 111.9 Noneof them to be reſted in 154.6 Taey 
| Expreſs a feaſt 113.17 
: Credit, how to be regarded 8.15 12.19 


\ Crocodile 113.23 worſhipped in Egypt 187.20 
I 4 Croſs 
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A Table. 
Croſs, it s the Criſtians burden, 25.11 ſee Aﬀliiog, 
Curioſity in Divinity checked, 127.17 and abt 
Future chances. 138.5 12641 
Cuſtomes, ſee Church, | 


| 

D i 

Dz and Night a checkered twiſt, 111.6 Dy 
made for buſineſs; Night, for reſt, $5.12 56, 
6.10 Work-days and Sundays compared, 67 1,1; 
68.23 ſee Sunday.” The laſt day beſt. bag 

Day of Fudgement, ſee Judgement. 

Deaths nature, altered by Chriſt, 115.9—18 it 
was once hideous, 180.1 now lovely, 180.13 0 
Death where is thy ſting ! 164.1 Death, deſired, 
099.25 100,22 101.19 138.3 148.26 1688 
180.13 it robbeth us of all but our God, 170.2; 
171.1 1t + advantage ts a Chriſtian, 154.9 186, 


16 the gate of heaven, 136.279 148.30 it openeth 
our eyes to ſee clearly, 974.45 it is &@ curb to fin, if 
well thought of, 57.5 it deſtroyeth ſin, 58.24 x 
equalleth Kings and private perſons, 60.21 Nag 
without ſomething to minde it of death, $5.13 61. 
Deaths harbingers, 170.24 Death ſurpriſeth Pri 
craſtinatours, 71.2t Man onely feareth two _— 
124.24 | 


Delight, ſee Joy, | 
Denial, or delay of prayers breedeth diſcontear 71, | 
26. 72.1-28 

Deſerts, ſee Merit. ; 
Deſpairing thoughts, how ſad and bitter 149.1 
197.19 178.1 A charm for Deſpair, 145.7 145.18 


Deſperations cave. 135.28 
Devil, he # not ſnugly as ſin. 5$.22'| 


Diſciples, ſee Chriſt. 
Difcontent, Arguments to [ay it. 
Diſcourſe, fee Rules. 


] 
| 
dij 


ſe 


Diiances | 3 


A Table, 
ion, | | Diſtances huge and irreconcileable. 157.T3,29 
bout | | Diving for Pearls. : 57.18 
on | Diviniry, in it ſelf eafie and plain, 128.1 made 
. difficult by mens nice curioſity. 

[4 Do#rine and Life in Miniſters, Ithe colours and 


' light ing/aſs. $9.5 
Dy Doing good, ſee Good, 
$f, Do'phin. T20.11 
I; Do-»mſday lorged for 181 how terrible it will be, 


14 282.1 ſee judgement. 

: Dou>tings of G:ds favour, £49.1 how removed, 
»l | -: 140.19 172.19 
| { Drunbenneſs, how ahominable, 2.1 a caveat for 
ed, | Prunb.trds, 85.15. Drunkards invited to the beſt 
2g | draught that can be. 174.15 
MY Dulneſs of heart, (ce feart, 


o, 


th | E 
"  Ager undertabers and ſlack, Proſecutours, libened 
| 4. to anexhalation. = 162.31 
2 | Earthen weſſels, oft curious, though of mean ſtuff. 
1 155.I 
1. |  Eavthly joges, ſee Worldly, 
;, | Eaſt, the Churches, as well as the Sun's riſing-place 
4 | ſee Church, 
| Ealter. $3+34 
, | Eafie things, ſee Vard. 
Egypts zarden-gads derided, 185.5 (he was once 
the ſear of Plazues; after, of Religim, 185.8 ſhe 
1 Phabeth. off Chrilt's yobe, 185.22 and ſubmitreth to 
2 Mahomet's. 188.11 
; E'ements, placed according to their worth. 51.6 
Bicdbant, 113.24 
|  Eloquence, where beſt beftiwwed, 1751.7—24 the 
| Imguage of the heart, the higheſt eloquence,153.1 15 
| [151.5 Ll'5 Emi:r2, 


> 
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127.17 
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A Table. 
Empire and Arts vſher in the Goſpel 186. g-—;; 
1.17. fee Romane. 
Employment, ſee Doing good. 
Emulation, ſee Envy. 
Englands charader 4.7 Marks of . her ruine 19+, 
, SO < Bt 4 i 
Engliſh, careleſs in breeding their children 4:1; 
Engliſh, a Language copious arid eloquent enough 


16z, 
Envy, a worms, Emulation, a ſpur o_ 
Evil ſpeaber, ſee Speaker. 
Evils future, foreſtall not 139.1, 
Expenſes, ſee Rules. | 
Ezs. A good Receipt for then, 88.25 


Aith's rare nature and efficacy 41.19, &c, | 
equalleth different conditions 42.15 ſee Reaſon 
Fame. The fame of the dead, in the power of the 
{iving 60.25 ſee Credit, . 
Faſt, which beſt 80.1 ſee Abſtinence, and Lent, 
Fathers. Children are nearer ro them than ay 
friends 10.13 yet they. are oft more carefull of ay 


thing than of their children. 4.14 

; Feaſt.That 4 the beſt where the poor are gueſts 80. 

None like that at the Lords Table 17 4,&c, 
Fire, uſed by no creature but Man I 12,26 
Flatterers, parcel-devils 9.23 | 
Flies T11;2 


Flowers,. an emblem - of our life - here. 8q.1—4t| 
What thanks they return for rain 113.1 A Chri| 
ans joys end griefs, compared to the ſpringing and wi- 
thering of Flowers 160,161 A Chriſtian, .a Flgwer 


for Paradiſe 161.16 
Folly, to forecaſt and foreſtall future evils 139. war 
Fav , 


i 


A Table, 


- Food provided for all 110.29 
Fortitude, preſented with the Harc's eats 62.3 
Fortune s the Goddeſs of fools 7.6.1 
Fountains, ſee Springs. 
Foxes brain, given to Fuſtice 62.7 


Friends. Loſs of Friends, a great loſs 39.7 Some 


Friends lihe Flies 163. 19 We uſe God worſe than 


our Friends 86. 2, &c, 108,-—21 yea, thim our 
Foes 85.25 yet none ſo much our Friend as. he 26.21 


110.7 

Friendſhip muſt give place to Picty 29.25 .ſee Rules 

Frogs | 113.19 

Froſts \ 112.16 160.4 

Fruits 112.16; Cold fruits have warm kernels 113. 

14 

Fayres. It2.12,18 

G. 
« \ Ain which be$ 106.26 
IJ Gaming. fee Rules. 

Gardens of God's in Egypt. 187.5 - 

Gazing at Church, uniawful 15.1 


H. Ghoſt, ſee Church. 
' Glaſs 112.17 ſee Doctrine. 


Glory ſhall be according to the meaſure of Grace 49. - 


i—12 Worldly :Glory, not worth a Chriſtians regard 


103.T3 . 
Gluttony, ſee Intemperance. Gluttons; bid to = 
beſt of banquets 174.9 
G OD. His Altar a broken heat 19.1 

Hs anger intolerable 161.4 When he hides his face, . 
0 how are we troubled ! 177.19 1758:1 
His Bleſſing jpeedeth mans a#ions 153.1 the want of 
it cloggeth them 15247 


Hts Beant; to Main 74.14 34, 29 Hi two ca- 


bincts 


F fl La Aeexy Lot 2 © Ne I EET 24 0 =; 
PR _ _ * » 05 7 bf = 466-6 a pay? ooo_ - _ L : 
- _ < wo - por ACE 2% © 3 BODEEE mtnt ” p_ 
5 3 > = 2 %- = 1. 
oy : Py aid > - p l 
* of + A wy A "Ws? A. .aad > 0 = 
N FI" PA ESSE eactarognom—— == > —_ £ ARA ESR, oi. AW a ea nA DF x OS. © 
pee EEE OSETF- os Y S2.= ED Ys _ ESI , b 
Jon — SS —_ - = pal TX? _— - gn "£4 _ = . = _ _ 
_ ye = ——_— _= _ - — — - _ — F - x a 4 —4 > of - - _—_— _— wh - 
= _ - aa __y_ wn o 6 oo Cit ia L Py -/ ws = —_— — — = — _— —_ -_ _ 
_ no * —_ . a __ wanenle *X —_ * ” - . = 
— — _— — — __ F : ” ; : em * l  — — CEN" . 
- 5 en y d -. ». Ou er X a —— RF antdes/ 5 OTE 
_— : , EIT" 2 . As by nt - ES "XIE A I ee TS 2Y 
. , " d * 8 ; 8 - c P29 g 
4 "— 7 5 A - = LI 4 « 2 NN IOIeT = = = 5 = 2 
= a 2 _ | ——_—_Y C'S AST 2 9675, 7 OP Age Om a, A k 2 - ; 
7 + BOSE. Sf : an TY bn s <P 5 x 1 Ms ET - —_ 
of 450 Cs don ee, SAID. pon. = s F - 8 IT of s © OWE = on I OS © p _ - - = 
n $=—————_y -—— - a $ 
> - . 4 - - DN. 4 
* 


-_ 


_ - — 
its Ae eee on NE nth 
1 wg x 
Eg To. —EH.S 
—— 


1; 

$20 
il 

8 


þ 
| 


A Table, 


binets 74.7 why, having heaped other bleſſings 


Man $3.21 he kept reſt only from him, 154.3 Gt | 


our Land-lord 31.21 121.24. he libeth no preſent 
from us ſo well as the Heart, 121.27 122.4422 he ac 
cepteti the will for the Deed. 153.11; 
His care of our Souls, 37.19 41.19 78.9 &, 
23 100.7 122.123 his two lines to draw w4 1 
himſelf, g0.z how he ſtriveth with Man, 93. 
99.13 133.17 his care of his People, and their cm 
fidence in him, 167.1, &C. he careth moſt for w 
when he ſeemeth leaſt to dn fo, 145.7 how cv; 
and ſtrange his dealings are ſometimes with hi 
Children, 158.20 159.1, &Cc. 161.1, and how 14 
71945, 160.1, &C. 161.1, $C..155.25 156.5,13how 
he tempereth our Griefs with joyes, and why 1543. 
I61.15 he 4s our God even to death, and after 170, 
2 
His Correflions, tokens of his Love, 126.2 hy the 
worketh more on our Hearts then his Roa, 173.5, &, 
His due in Tith? and time, to be given him, 14, 
His Gifts far exceed our deſ:rts and returns, 132, 

9 141.1 177.9 they encourage ſtill to crave more, 
116, I—1; 

Hs Glory muſt not be given to any other,. 70.11 t 
ſhould be our end in every thing, 178-21 His go9dne(; 


to Angels and Men. 85.10 


His Grace reſtraineth our impetuous luſts, 14. | 
I—365 we ſtand in continual need of it, 120.11 | 


137.3, &C. we can do nothing well without it, 137.1) « 


149.29 God is wont to adde hs help to Mans endeq- 


VOUYS.. 7 9e24 
His grief for our ſins, 128.17 calleth upon us i 
grieve. 129.1 


. His Houſe, tobe longed for, 14.9 haſted unto 14. 
h 4325 


' A Table; 


4, 25 entred with reverence, 14-19 17.1, &c. how 


| we ought to behave our ſelves there, 14, &C. much 


benefit by coming thither.” 15.16 —24 
Hy Immenſity, 47.6 he dwelleth, nit in temples 


| made with hands, 99.1.24 he #s invited to dwell 


in Man, 83.13 85.1 deſire of Gods preſence maketh 
this life irbs2me, 115.19 he converſed of old famili- 
arly with the Patriavchs, 91.19 nw he taketh up 
his manſin in the heart.. 92.1 ſee Heart. 
Hu Fuſtice. See Fuſtice. 
Hys Kingdome. 4 Prayey for the advancement of 
Gods, and the overthrow of Sins Kingdome., 102.1 
Hs Live unmeaſurable, 95.7 110.9 125.16 
140.5, 13.21 71 4 ſhewen t0 us day and Night 55, 
o yea, every minute, 55.14 it 4s our ſweereſt re« 
poſe, $5.16! the ground of our aſſurance, 145.19 
&Cc. 150.1 the ſole cauſe of our happineſs, 183.6, 
&c. it heeperh us f om falling from Goo,. 93.1 
12.149.20 150.1 God cannot wholely for ſake his 
People, 177.21 the firſt glance of Gods favour on 
the ſoul, how permanent and powerful, 165.5 God 
commended his Love tous by giving his Son to die for 
#5. 176.10 
His Omniſcience, 179.19 184.2 ſee Sinner, We 
ſhould ſtill admire and adore Gods eternal counſels, 
135.18 185.33 188.17 180. 35 161.32 accord- 
Ing to which all things come to paſſe, 184.1= 
10 
His Pity, tranſcendent, 142.25 Arguments to 
excite it, 137.15 142.13, &C. 173.5 what a quick, 
acceſs Prayer hath to God, 95.19 he is more ready to 
hear then we t9 asb , 54.11 why he turneth ſometimes 
a deaf ear to ouy Prayers, 126.11 127.1 
His power, infinite, 06.1 125.14 what can reſiſt 
his will, 157.5 or ſeparare from his love, 157.5 
: e 
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A Tabſe, 
He is ty be praiſed 'by all, by Man eſpecially 443 
85.7,&c. His mercy to hi, above all praiſe 14, 
1, &c, ſee Praiſe. | 
Hu promiſes binde him 
plead for us 144.20 
Hu Providence how praiſe-worthy 10g 
T10—113 its two hands 110.13 it ruleth all 10g, 
T0 110.9 ſee Creatures. God 4s infinite 7n all and 
each of hs works 110.21 He ſtilleth tempe$s 110, 
25 maketh ſand check the ſea 110,c9 feedetl 
his creatures 110.29 111.1: ordereth time 1114 
curiouſly and variouſly divideth his gifts 112,10, 
113. 5, &c; provideth better for us than we ſhmli 
for our ſelves 87. 19 B88. 5 continually taket) 
care for all things 152.13 eſpecially for his Chuid 


133.16 


284.9 
Hu Purity C3. 14 
His Robes, laid aſide for our Rags 145.15 


His Ways.and Mans 88.13 165.25 Heoft emply- 
eth mean inſtruments about high matters 
His will ſhould be cars 87.19 97.6 159.30 it 
the rule of his a10ns 264.2] 
Hi Word, the rule of all religious worſhip 90.11 
it ſhould be our rule in evcty thing 173.9—1f 
Gold,as ridiculous a God «5 Garlickh 185.17 Gih 
and Grace agree not 114 
Good, Doing good, both comfortable 12.1 andjn: 


39.30 and 


I 59.2! 


fitable 49. 1, &c. 70.26 A good man deſcribe 
63.17 

Ir prevaile 
fee Chriſtin 
It hath its ſet periods in every country 
i85.25 191.2, 15 its admirable riſe, growth 
fruits 118.3, &c 
Grace more gleriers than-the ftars 17 0.16 It j| xj 

et 


Goſpel how uſhered in, ſee Arts. 
over Arts 1848.20 and Arms 185.32 
Religion, 


Ti 


W 


Þ 
J 
| 


| A Table; 
48:1 | &þ the world 76. 15 Ir is but ſmall in ws in come 
140, | pariſon of corruption 3o.1,&c. it hath its ebbs and 
| ſows 46.23 47.1 48.1: 120.21 As Grace aboun- 
and | deth ſo ſhould duty 53.7 ſee Glory. Gods graces 
4.20] ſze God 
©.9| | Gratitude, ſee Thankfull: 
log.| | Grave, ſee Bed. | 
[ and] Great men not to be envied 9.25 how to be deait 
110] with 0.19 
detil Grecian Oracles 187.26 
115] , Grief, Sins foil 170.21 It is of a fubtile and 
Re| feurching nature 118; 19 119.1 waſteth the bg- 
YH] dy 41.7 312925 153.11 A remedy againft it 
fer 119.79 Griefs future, not to be foreſtalled 139.18: 
ud] Grief, good! if right taken 124.25 Grief for Af- 
04.9] fin, ſee AﬀiRtion: The greatneſs of Grief, em» 
« 14] phatically ſet out 158.1 It 4s proportioned by God's 
$15] diſtance from us 157.17 Griefand Joy interchange« 
ply-| ably ſucceed each other 160. 1, &C. 161.1, KC. ſee 
5.42 | Highs and” Sorrow. 
th| | Groans, Gods muſick, 99.17 ſee Sighs, 


4.2] 

nn Y: 

16 Ham: A bruſh for poudered Hair 89.11 
70h Hard heart, fee Heart. Hard things, glorious, 
14] \eaſie, Cheap and common . 222.13 
| Hare's ears given 10 Fortitude - 62.3 
bell ' Harveft which beſt LOL.1I2 
If Hawk 112.20 
ei] | Hear. God hegreth not thoſe who hear not their own 
IM| ' prayers 126.24. nor his preceprs 127.6 
|; Heart, how intricate and winding 118.20 7fts 


| furniture 3o.l 31.11 32.11 it isonely in Gods 
xc, | | power 18.5 37.4 The method of. his care about 
"| 38, 122,123 How earncftly God woceth it __ 
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A Tabſc, 


85.18, 22 he eſteemeth it mnre than any gift elſe 
121.27 122.4, 22 153.1,15 it 4 all he reqye 
yeth of us, 77.26. 86.18 107.25 & good heart js 
God's houſe, 130.5 and his temple, 92.1 more degr 
to him than that of Solomon, 99.1, 8c. how faulty 
our hearts are, and unworthy of Gods acceptance, 
141.3 how t2 mabe them good, 141.19 the heart 
beſt when one and ſingle, 141.4 but it 1s oft divided 
and parcelled cat. 141,16 
The hearts deed cf gift, 06.24 138.12 141,2 
Chriſt hath purchaſ'd ir, 97.21 it is never at ref 
gill it come ro G'd, ©g.25 100, 101, 104-15 I, 
19- 142.13} 15%.12 156,187 a broken bear 
eeſcribed, 82.11 hw earneſtly it longeth for. Gifs 
mercy 143.13, &Cc. 144.25 its beſt cordial, 1054 
a purge for the heart, 31.13 141.19 a dull heart, 
how quicbened 123.4, &c. a gratefu! heart, eaj- 
neſtly to be begged, 115.2,25 Hardneſs of rhe heat, 
I8.5 30. 13 32.5, &C. 37.15 52.25 how rem 
wed, 122.25, 32 aſjad heart, how made glad,i96, 
Ss 1C,Nc, 

Heavenly ys, hwy teſt expreſſed. C5.1—18 
Heavens light and glory, 65.13 65.6, 15 the joy 
there only, pure and true, 162.4 166.24 Heaven; 
happineſs deſcribed, 182.15 183.1 We have her: 


ſometimes a glimpſe of heaven, and but a glimfſe' 
148.+:, &c. 166.21 oxr converſation and cogitati-. 
ons ſhould be there, 11.23 the way thiither 135.15 | 
zt 45 the gift of Gods moſt free and undeſrived low. 
| | (83.5 } 

My. Eerbert giveth ſrme account of himſelf and his. 


life, 38. 7, &Cc. 158.21 153.15 156.5 169, 21| 
how fearfully he entred into I. Ordots, 154.16 155. | 


39 his Pomander 169.16 170.1 His Pofie or Motto, 
T7745 
Herbs 


t 


I 


_ A Table. . 


elſe, | Herbs, full of virtue, 111.21 how they cure us, 
Yequi= | $5.5, 26 herbs in brooks , hot and dry, 113.13 each 
lt ts herb ſheweth a deity. 156.9 
dear ' Hills, healthy. I12.11 
aulty | | Home. Our home above, 99.25 100.22 101.7, 32 
ance, | Honeſt man, who. 63.17 
Yeant : Honour, what, 62.28 how beſt employed, 27.21 
14d | 87,25 how maintained, 81.11 due to baſe perſons, 
1.16] when in place, 10.1 ſee Preferment. 

1.24} ' Hope of future happineſs, a main ground of conten«- 
'eſt | tation here, 131.x a Chriſtians hope grounded on no- 
115. | thing in himſelf, 149.21 but on Gods unchangeable 
eat | love, 149.25 Hopes requital of watching, prayer, 


'"ts | repentance. 114.5 
5.9 Horſe. I12.19 
it, Humble. Behumble inthy behaviour, but high in 
ai | thyprojeds. 22.7 


|; Humility, $8.12 61.25 62.1” it is ever welcome, 
M-| 144-3 185.27 not aptgto tabe offence, 78:21 a ſtep 


2, | to honour. 89.9 
cc, | T.&1. 

13 J Vnridled. 1091-3 
Wi Jes Idleneſs, to be flied, 3.25 12.13 49.13 
ng 70.26 7J1.Þ 
| Tdle perſons neither conſider their fins, 105.19 nor 
ſe their Saviour. 105.7 
l* ' |, Idolatry of Egypt, ſtrange and monſtrunus, 18715 
s' | Manprone to 1dolatry. 74.3 
'. ' Fealouſte, when g09d. 9.28 
| | | Feaſts muſt be cleanly,3.7 9.1 not profane,o.2 15.25 


s, JESUL, howprecious a Name. 105.9 

| Jewiſh Religion,its riſe,eftabliſhn#t,ruine,184.1 9,25 
«|| Jews, ſee Chriſtians. Thetr ingratitzde to Chriſt, 
| 19.5 eager ſpite againſt him, '20.5 2'.25 22. 
7 | I, &C. 24-29 cauſe of their rejefion, and 
freſens 
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A Table. 
preſent blindneſs 146.23 Their fall WAs Our 7ife 
149.19 Their reſtitution ſhould be our hearts a 
145.25 Their deſign in crucifying Chriſt, croſs 


Incarnation 145.15 ſee Trinity 
India Nut, how uſefull 

Infants clouts, little winding ſheets 
Ingratitude, Ours to God, how great 
Intemperance. Its cflefs | 79,1 
Foy's coat, given to anguiſh 153.16 All cieg. 


I13:10 
$0.14 
7 41-30 


194.22 be 


tares have their joy, ſingle 3 onely Man, his, doutle 
123.27, &C, 142.1, &c. Great Foys, and little, 
weighed 131.19. ſee Pleaſure. Our joys ſhould 
be modeſt and moderate 131.1 172.1 Whether 
Joy or grief be wholſomer for us 89.23 90.1. Earth. 
ly joys, unfit for the ſoul 104.1—18 bitter and 
biting in the cloſe 172. 119—28 ſpiritual jy 
drown them 174. 30 Joys above onely, pure and 
perfet » 161,22 1614 

udas*sFyeaſon 

Fudgment. Laft Tudgment, when and where 150, 
20 151.21,31 how dreadfull 192.1 

Fuſtice, once dreadfull to the ſinner 135.1 nn 
bvely 135.13 ſee Fox | 


19.13 20.1, 


Fuſtification; illufrated by a ſimilitude 42.21 
K. 
Inde. Be Kinde ard uſefull 12.1 
N Kings. God help poor Kings 57.20 
L. 
Anguage. Fine language. ill becometh foul mats 
rer 171,915 
Laughter, ſee Rules. 


76.9 


Laws. Their uſe and benefit- : 
Learning 


———_— 


3 | bert's Poſje - - 


A Table, 


Learning ſtoopeth to Chriſt's Croſs 195. 20 its 
branches 81.1 
Lent-faſt, to be obſerved ' o8.19 
Leſs than thedeaſt of all Gods mercies, Mr. Her- 


? 177-9 
Lies, ſee Lying. | WD 
Life, twofold 717.2 Our life likened: to a Poſte 
of flowers 87.1 it s & mixture of ſweet and 
ſowre 160, 161, 165.25 tedious to the godly 115, 


'| tz 19 rather a death than a life 179.20. Gods 


due 138.15 not to be loitered away, but ſpent in 


; buſineſs 71.1 Nolife without Chriſt 105,12 No age 


of our Life, without Memento's of Death $0.13.&c, 


91. 1, &c, A good life rather to be deſired than a 
long. 97.17 
Light, how neceſſary 52.13 Light, joys and leiſure, 
or ever in Heaven 182.16 183.1 
Lime, of how ſtrange a nature 148.13 
Limons 113.15 


Lion. The-Lion's paw, given to Manſuetude 62.1 
Little things, not to be deſpiſed 12.19,25 
Longing. The Longing of a brohen heart, deſcribed 
142.13,QXC. 156,157 

Loſs of friends, fee Friends. Loſs of love or ho- 
nour, though ſmall, not to be ſlighted 12.19 What loſs 
the greateſt 106.25 
Love and Sin, two the waſteſt things 29.5—19 
Love, how fowerfull 173.22 it is the beſt Rhetorick, 
95.1-12 ſharpneth wit, and quickneth induſtry 108, 
$,17 prevaileth over God and Man 174.% Loveof 
the creature 45.17 of the Creatour 46.7 Worldly 
love, how vgin and fooliſh 104.1 To love God, who us 
fit? 108,26 He 4s to be loved above all 81. 1, &c. 
140.2 even when he aflifeth 40.11 Love of the 
meaneſt, to be accepted 12.25 ſee Charity. p 
| 9ve- 


| A Table, 
Love-verſes, fond and fooliſh. 
Luſt, how filthy, 1.7 its remedie. 1.13 
Lying to be avoided, 3.19- who moſt ſubje# t i; 
3.21 tt doubleth the fault it would cloke. 3.24 


I71.9-921 


M 
I Eifrares ſhould be ſevere. 


4.t 

Magnanimity and Humility do well together, 

12,5 

 Mahomet's impoſture,188.11 bow far it prevaileth, 
188.9 

- Man, alittle World, 83.17 the great World «hi 
Servant, 84.1 —30.85:5 the Symmetrie and Sym- 
pathie between his parts, 85.25 and between them 
and other Creatures; 83.27—30O. 84. 5, KC. by 
nature, a medley. of Angelical and ſenſitive, 1244 
Mas, how rare a Creature at firſt, 94.19 how hajy 
before his fall, 44.17 89.23 how miſerable anl 


. helpleſs ſince, 94.25 10.8 ſhort-lived, and fail 


of ſorrow, 45.15 ſubje to changes, 38.7, &C. 41, 
3 120.21 130.19 mortal, $6.18 $7.5 perverſe 
1.19 Rebellions 37.1 $2.12 , &c. fooliſh ani 
Rtrangely wicked and wilfull, 92.12 94.1 wilt 
and filthy, 93.13——28 averſe from goodneſs, 93 
27 impatient of reproof and corre&1on, 93.3 hs 


wing his reaſon hood-winked by Luſts, 04.13 git-' 


dy and unconſtant, 119.19 120.1 gvoſſely doting 
in what moſt concerneth him, 162.1 165.7 170.22 
ungrateful to God, 74.1—30.85.5, &c. 100.14 
an ill Steward of Gods goods, 15.8 a buſie ſearch: 
er after every thing but God, 77.11, &C. 78.1—14 
& Beaſt, 73.7 83.21 @ Tre? 83, 20 195.19 

| l;benes 


21 
1.13 
0 it, 


A Table, 
likened to a flyer, 87.1 159,151 what is man, 


that God ſhould ſo love and wore him, $4.11 $7. 
| IT 


'Mans fall, and riſe, 34.89, 23 his ſtanding, more 
firm now than in Paradiſe, 89.18 being weak, and 
pohr of-himſelf,, all his ſufficiencie-is of God, 53.5 he 
haihno ability to the leaſt good without God, 137.1 
he hath his being and all from him, 137.16 —24. 
he s more Gods then his own, 151.2 and the more 
his own by being Gods, 151.4 man loveth God, be- 
cauſe God loveth man firft, $4.11, 39 Man,when wid 
if! grace, how ſilly, 187.9 188.12 apt -to fall off 
from God, 93.7 man is ſooner wrought upon by love 
then force. 173.5 | 

Mans ſervices of God, how full of failings, $8, 


| 20 93.15 man onely among the Creatures below, 


able to take notice of th? Creatour, 94-7 199.13 
he is the Secretarie of Gods praiſe, 109.13 the 
Worlds high Prieſt 109.21 how he is want to re- 
quite God's Imve, $5.19 85.5-—25 he 1s unworthy 
topraiſe God's name, 92.11, &c: Men and Angels 
can never praiſe God enough, 85.25 113.25 140. 
| | 0, I7, 25 
Mans attempts thrive only when God bleſſeth them, 
152.1 

Mans extremi= 


.T God off croſſeth his deſigns, even when good, 
158.20 159.1, &c. 150.24 15tL.! 


ty makerth much for Gods glory, 145.8 mans artil« 


 lery againſt Heaven, 133.9 142.15 143-19 156. 
| 1 | g 


' Man onely without Rule, 5.20 man onely uſeth 


chathes, and fire, 112.25 feareth two deaths, 


124.24 hath double joyes and griefs, 123.29 124+ 
19 hath plepſure both in this life and the next, 123+ 
| ag 7 24-IXCe 


Hanſues 


A Table, 


Manfuetnude, ſee Lion. 

Marble, where moſt plentiful 
Mary, ſee Anagram, and Virgin 
par Magdalen, by waſhing Chriſt, waſhed y 
ſel 168.1} 
| _— My Maſter, the Authours uſual title fy 


c 


Chri I69.2 
Mean. The meaneſt ſervices done for Gas ſi 
ceaſe to be mean 1794 


Means of grace, how various 37.10 
Mediatoury Chriſt our Mediatour to bis Fathy 

. 1467 

Meditation of death $6.17 
Merit (though ſome brag of it 182.8) none in 
£07.1 all in Chriſt 107-13.29 182; 


Aetalls, why hid | I 1129 
Afilk I 12,!! 
Mine and Thine,how they ftand between Chriſt al 
a Chriſtian 18 
Minerals I 13.) 


Miniſtery,a venerable and holy calling 154.16 15 
13 ſee Preachers and Pricſts. | 
Mirth becometh not a ſinner 120.7 ſee Joy. 
Aocking ſacred perſons or things, exceeding dan: 
YOUs I5+425 16 
Money, its riſe and original 69. 
Monuments, mortal, as well as men $7.3 ſee Tonh 
Mothers kindneſs, whence 142. 
Motions. Good motions,to be cheriſhed 129.6 1, 
4 
' Muſick, Church-mufick,, how raviſhing 571.1 


N. 
TI24 


5 Avigation 
1 \ Night, made for nan to reſt in $6.2 84. 1! 
ſes Day Noali 


I 12.1 | 


_y 


d her 
—1} 
e fo 
9.21, 
ſa 
194 
7.1 
athe 
461 
6.17 
In # 


A Table. 


Noah's vine 


(0) 
Aths, of alt ſins may beſt be ſpared 3.2 
Obedience 130.13. The right rule of it 173. 
9.16 
Oeconomy. The &conomy of a good ſoul! 130.5 
Old age 91.7 
One, Ninertives equivalent to apumbey I41.9 


Oracles, the Devils cheats 187.25 ſilenced 138.8_ 


| Order, how beautifull 139.10 
H. Orders, not raſhly to be entred into 154.16 
.Orenge-tree 71.16 

P. 
Dees not ſo ſtable a manſion ® the Ark , 39. 
18 how forfeited 161.19. 185.37. 
Paradoxes 98.14—23.101.12 
Parrats ' $3.23 
Paſſions wold, 136.7 Paſſions ſhould follow, nor 


121.17 184.15 | 


lead, 8.11 


They are loath to be curbed by reaſon, 
81.27. Though fierce and wild,, 174.1 they are brj- 
| deled by Divine grace, 147.33 When fo correfed, 


ant 
4 they are very ſerviceable 9.29 
631] Patience an Embleme of it 58.9 
onk| -: Peace, where to be found 117.23 118.1—18 where 
TRICK: IT7.7 11.17 
124 | Peacocks plume, quarrell:d for 62.9 
u] | Pearls, dearly earned, 77.18 and dearly worne, 77 
i 22 
JJ Pentecoſt, how glorious S1.11 
Perfe tons, all in Chriſt 108.13 


Perfume, what ſweeteſt, 169. 16 195.25 176.1 
Permiſſton 


A Table, 


Permiſſion, ſee Command. 
Perſecution not ſo hurtful ro the Church as Schiſy,, 


: 134.13, we, 
Perſeverance, cauſed by God's love. 94.1 
Pianſies medow. 136, 
Philoſophy. Two things too great for a Philoſoply 

to meaſure. ; 29,51 
Pigeons. II, 
Pity in the creature floweth from God. I 42.4 


Plcaſure, not ſo good for us as Aflidtion, 89.23 | 
Mirth. Pleaſures immoderately followed, dangerm.' 
174.25 Arguments perſwading to moderation in th; 
wſe of them, 172.1, &C. The ways of pleaſure, 81.1 
Earthly pleaſures weariſcme, 72.26 and bitten| 
7n the end, 104.5 Pleaſure weaheneth the wil. 
76.6 Pleaſure here, but ſhort z pain, long, 1981) 
Pleaſures here, vain and empty 3 * = real ai, 
folid, 161.22-33 172.5 Pleaſure, Mahone' 
main argument, 188.11 Man's pleaſure, mh: 
.chiefly, 123-39 124.13 131.2 132.15 $f 

"266.1 


Poetry, what beſt, 44.13 163.1,&Cc. its ef 
123 ſee Verſes. 1 
Poyſons commonly have their antidotes at hat 


11:3 
Pomandetr. b 171.1 15% 
Poor ſooneſt receive the Goſpel. 191g" 


Pope. His policy, power, pride,188.25: 189.18 
Poaudred hair, ſee Hair. 
' Prattice. In our praftice we oft go croſs $0 0ur jute 
ment. | 62.25 61 
Praiſe, due to God from Men and Angels, 8, 
&c. All creatures praiſe him, 109.19—28 11 
$13.29 114.1 but man + bound 30 do it gt 


[1 
1 


'i 


A Table. 


all, and for all 109. 9, &c. 110 1-—9 Man # un- 
worthy to do it 92. 11 93-13 Godspraiſe can neither 
riſe nor fall 110. 22 He can never be praiſed 
enough 85. 25 113.15 140.9,17,25 Praiſe ſhould 
be lively and chearfull 108.1 and continual 117.1 
123.24 151.21 153.1 Praiſe and Complaint may 
ſtand rogether, 156.x 
' Prayer, better than Preaching 14.25 beſt, when 
moſt publick 14.13 its excellency 95.14 an ex- 
quiſite encomium of it 43.1 it is the beſt key for the 
evening 89.5 Motives to prayer, from Gods readi- 
neſs to hear 95.19 and his power and will to help 
05.1,797 Prayer and tears, mans artillery againſt 
heaven 133-9 what hindereth prayer 57.25 126. 
11 129.1 Denial of prayer, how troubleſome qr. 
25 72.1—25 A Prayer againſt fins triumphs. 

| 192.1 
' Preachers, likened to Church-windows $9.1 Do- 
Frine and life ſhould combine in them $9.6 what 
ever, they ſhould not be deſpiſed 15.13 nor jeſted ar. 


I5.25 
Pre ferment maketh ſome worſe. 88.5 
Preſent time onely ours 138.26 
Preſumption. 135.39 
Pride, an abſurd ſin for duſt and aſhes. 89.11 


Prieſthood, how ſacred and venerable 154.16 155. 
13 Who 4s ſufficient for ſuch a fun#ion 154.22 


I95.IS 

Prieſts how to be dreſſed. 168.19 

Procraſtinatours, ſee Death. 

Prognoſticks of Englands wo 155.20 190.29 of 
the Goſpels removal to America 190.25 of Chriſt's 
ſecond coming 190.20 | I91.21,31 

Providence reacheth upward and downward 156. 


g—15 even to the pA things 184.3 moſt of 
4 
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A Table. 


all, to the Church 184.9 Gods continual providence 


about other things hindereth not his hearing of prayers } 


152.13 ſee God. 


. Purging medicines. I72.18 


| 
& be hot in undertaking, but cold inproſecuting then | | 
purpoſes. 163.28 | , 
A ; 1 
Varrels, to be avoided. 8.13) | 
5 
* | 
Ain. II; 
Rain-bows?. I17.IT 145.20 | 


Reaſon in divine matters ſhould give place to Faith 
127.21 128.9, Kc, 


Redemption, a more difficult work, than Creatin | 


28.18 deſcribed. 31.21 

Reformed Church, not comparable to the Primi. 
tive. T 90.14 

Religions riſe and progreſi 184.13 Jewiſh 184.19 
Chriſtian 184.25 ſee Chriſtian. Rel:gion left the 
Eaſt by degrees 185.2 her,removal hence to Ameti. 
ca foretold 190.25 191.1—20 ſhe be 
with poverty 191.3 ſhe 4s beſt at firſt, and decayetl 
continually. 1.90, 1 4-24 


Renovation of the heart 122.3,10 12342 
Kepentance 40.13 Repent in time © © 104/) 
Reſpe# of perſons, None with God 142.13 
Reſt, why witbbeld from Man in this world 154.1 
ReſurreFion, certgin 42.29+ the glory thereof mu 
beth grim death welcome 180,1, &c. Chriſt's Reſir 
reftion, a Chriſtian's cordzat. | 


Revert 
S 


\ 


ft agreet| | 


Purpoſes ſhnuld be purſued 5.1 What ſuch are like | 


Wy, 


64:4 


- 


A Table.- 


nce | 


Reverence, to be uſed in Gods houſe 14.19 | 
ers | Rhetorich, None like Love for ſpiritual —_— 4 
; 95. 1—1 i} 
18 Riches, one of the worlds ſnares 103.9 what efteem 't 
the we (honld have of them 62.28 they are _ good h 
eir-1 when uſed 6.10 but if we take not good heed, dan- ; 


8 | perous 6.19 ſee Wealth. How to make thy ſon' 
| rich, 4.19, &Cc. 


4 


DO - 


' Roman Empire ſeated in Greece 185.7 tranſlated 
13 to Germany. 186.13 | 
| Kome's ambition after Empire 185.33 ſhe ftoopethh /i# 
| to Chriſt 185.32. Room's Rock 188.21 hey Saints, | bi! 


31] Infallibility, Indulgencies , whence 189.3 with 
20 | what eaſe ſhe now ſubdueth all Nations 189.930 
nth | how ſhe deſerveth and maketh good her name 
Ke, | BABYLON 189.7 new and old Rome, both one 
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1m 1 Antichriſt. 189.31 

21) Romiſh Church, ſee Church 1: 
Mi. | Roſe 80.11 111.26 an embleme- of earthly de- wi! 
14} Hlehis 172. the Church libened to a Roſe 134.I Be 
19 Rule obſerved by all but Mn. 5.20 + a 

the Rules for alms-giving 13.19—30 apparel'7, iſ 
et! 13 arguing 11.13 behaviour at table $5.13 + 


i 
eth1; calling our ſelves to account 6.1 15.7 55.19 | 
| 126.18 carriage toward great perſons 9.19 con- 1" 0 
tentatiom 60.1 61.5 converſation. 8.1, &Cc, d7- 1. # 
ſcourſe 10.28,&c. drinhing 2.1, &c. education of +; if 
2) Children 4:17 friendſhip 10.7 86.2,&C. gaming 1 & 
4] 7.19 getting and ſpending 6, 74&Cc. relating. JF: Ml is 
13! jeaſts and tules 3.7 heeping the Lords day. 14, '' 
3l 15,16 laughter and mirth 8.25 9.1 ſpending of k ii 
me | time 3.25 4.1 16.7, &c, (ſurztiſhip 10.19g—21 * ih 
Ir travelleys. 13,112 "' 4 
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Joys. 


A Table, 


< 


i. 


Abbath gave way to the Lords day 68.8 jee Sun- 

day. 

Sacramental myſteries, eafie to faith. 122.9 

Sacraments fliwed from Chriſt's ſide 25.27 122.5 
the Sacrament an eſpecial antidete againſt fin 174. 
24 178.25 to adminiſter the Sacrament, how kigh 
nd holy an Office 155.13 ſec Supper. 

Saints, their hapfineſs and glory £5,179 why we 


may not afford them adoration. *C1,11 
Scandals in the Church, whence 78.1$—26 
Schiſms in the Church, how lamentabe 134.1 
Scholar, his tash 4.2 
Scormn no mans !oue 12.25 


Scriptures, 11,91r exceilence and ul? $0.1,8&c.coſnent 
and harmeny 55.1 5.Necg)ary aud faving iraths theres 


mn, lain and eafi? 128.1 
Sca buunded with ſand 116.27 it aff:rdiih a qunichs 

or pailaze than Land | $12.5 
Sick, The ſouls ſeebing of Gad 155,157 
Self examination, needjuil 9,!, $25.31 
Services, ſee Sweet 
Shade 12.13 
Sheep 111.17 
Shepherd. The foal is a Shepherd 73.13 
Sichneſs defcribed 35.1 


Styhs andgroans 75.120 e:.11 how welcome 

t6 God 95.17 They are nufick t9 him 09.24 116, 
I9 how neceſlury they are and advantageous to 
man 106,1—% 1.45.17 they waft the godly to 
bliſs 65. 4. Sizhs and tears are th? ſouls artillery 
133.9 142.15 156.19 160.25 and ſtorm hea- 
ven-gate 125.1 one good frzh better than all worldly 
TO1I.1 

Sinnei's 
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| A Table, 


Sinnneys think nat of Gods omniſcierce 92.23 are 
ror to be ſohed 9.23 are the greateſt !oſers 106.25 
oft condemn themſelves by condemning. others 165, 
1—24 their tash 105.19 1c5.1 Mirth become 
ech them not 129.7 the penitent finners inventory 


0.1 

Sins ſoil, what 150.2 it ſtill purſucth the Church, 
as Darkneſs the Sun 151.1442c,25 1t chideth and 
driveth away Religion 187. 3 11s warious po- 
ftures and plots to that end 187—191 At Rome it 
weareth the habit of Religion 188.25 190.1 what 
fins ſhall chaſe the Goſpel hence 190.27 ſins overthrow 
prayed ſor. 192.5 
Sin 4 not to be jefled with 3.7 6.1 nor boaſted of 
2.25 © nor committed topleaſe others 2.13—22 how 
prevalent it is 38.5 how and where an eſtimate may 
be takenofit 26.11 it far exceed?th grace in the 
beſt 3o.1 3 greater than the werld 25.18 29. 
$—10 weakneth, undermincth, ruineth the world 
©6,5,11,1s cauſeth ſorrow 41.1 5$.26 hardeneth 
the heart $2.25 122.11,30 makcth prayer ſuc- 
cefleſs $7,25 ſtaineth all where it ccemeth $8.21 
158.7,14 3s fouler than the Devil $5.2 grieveth 
God 128.17 129.19 Chriſt's ſorrow for it, #ncon-= 
ceivable 25. 21 29.13 it deſerveth our tears 
105.19—26 129.1,&c, and ſighs 1c6.1 a ſove- 
reign antidore for it 31.13 how it is cleanſed 58. 
23—26 122.513 123.15 how happy man was 


before ſin. 44.17 
Sin, how: ruled by divine providence 110.13, 
16 its circular motion 114. 14—29 7ts three 


ftories- 114. 26 cheapeſt fins dearlieft puniſhed 


3-13 

Sleep, a him to Death 50.19 the Elephants poſture 
when he ſleepeth 113.24 ſome creatures ſleep out 
K 3 the 


Mikado did. Cade die ated PU YE TT IETETW 
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A Table. 
the Winter. 


Slight not the ſmalleſt loſs. 
Sneaking, unmanly. ; 5.7 
Solomons Temple, though glorious, 99.1 nt ſo deay 


Iilg 
I2.19 


to God as a broken heart. 99.7424 
Son and Sun agree in ſcund and ſenſe. 162.11 
Son of man, our Saviours title, 192.17 


Sorrow minadeth us of fin, 174.21 Worldly ſorrow, 


t) be turned into Godly ſorrow, 164.14 ſorrow for Sin 
cauſeth joy, 41.13 125.18 Sorrow ſutteth not with 
Chrifts refſurrefion, 194.19 our ſcrrows here true; 
our pleaſures falſe, 161.22—33-172.5 

Soul, ſubjeF to great variety of temper, 46.23 47, 
25 120.21 andit 3s good for her to 5e jo, 47.17 ſhe 
is too high-born to love the world, 104.1-18 ſhes 
clogge# and dulled by the fleſh, 101.18 108.21 how 
earneſtly ſhe longeth for mercie, 142.13, &C. 156, 
157 ard for Gods preſence, 99.25.1co0, 10t God's fa- 
wur, the tife and light of the Soul, 177.19 178.1 
A Godly Soul, like a well-ordered family, 130.5 Her 


employment. 105.19 
Sowre natures, hw allayed. 8.7 
Spade, 112.20 


Speech, proper to man. 83.22 
Speaker. An ervil-ſpraker,moſt foe to himſelf. 89.7 


_ Spices, whence. 124.13 
Spite rarneth Honey into Gall. 22.17 
Sponges. 113.20 
Sprang. 123.15 
Springs. 11}.19 112.30 


Stars.55.13.56.10.18.71.14-127.17:132.19.145, 
x9.155.13.175.22. cauſes of the alterations here be- 
hw, 111-25. Virtue's foil. 170.16 

$zones.. 111.21 113.8 


Storms,. 


— w—_ 


'Tears. 


' A Table. 


Storms, of two ſorts, 125.1 their uſe, 


134.19 regular in his courſe, $.22 he hath a double 
motion, 77.2 his courſe, like the Churches. See 
Church. 
' Sunday. How it became the Chriſtians Sabbath, 
68,1its end and benefits, 68.18.67,9, 15, &C. 68. 3, 
22 preeminence abcve other dayes, 61.17, 67.1, 15. 
68.22 how it 1s to be obſerved. 14,15,1.6 
Supper. The Lords Supper, how raviſhing a food, 


' 43.21.44.13 all invited thereto, 174.9,&C: the de- 


licacte and efficacy thereof, 174.11,2c,24, 30 175. 
176, ſee Sacraments. The cup there, a ſoveraien 
bath for an hard heart, 122.30 the Liquor in that 
Cup, Wine tz feme, Blood to. others, 122.34 174 


20 

Suretiſhip, to be avided by Fathers of Childier, 
0.13 ſee Rules. 

Swearing, a cheap ſin, but dearly puniſhed, 32.13: 

Sweet. Gods acceptance of our ſervices, how ſweet 

a content, 159.26 170.1 no thing ſo ſweet as Gods 


leve,nt66.5 175.13 175.1 My Maſter, bow ſweer 
words to the Author. 199.19 
| T 
T* Able, how to behave ones ſelf there. $.13; 
Tales how to be told. 347 
Tarantula's biting, how cured. 181.1T 


Tears, wiſhed for, 158.1 their prevalence, 130.19 
133.9 140.21 fruit, 114-9 129. 3 right chanel. 
164.17 bottle, 152.19 when worſt forhorn, 105.19 
—26 why M. Magdalen ſpent hers on Chriſt, not on 
her ſelf, 168.1 Chriſts blood ſupplieth our want of 
I29.25 150.25 


IZS.I7 
Strangers, how far to befoilowed. 13.7 
Sun ſee Son, Sun, thought to make too much haſte, 


Tempeſts, 
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| A Table. 


Tempeſts, trafable to God, 110.25 A fort of rem- 
peſts that aſſault God himſelf. 125.3 

Temple, ſee Solomon. 

Temptations of the world anſwered. 103.1, &c. 

Thank full. We can never be too thankful for Gods 
miercies, 140.1, QC. we never are enough, 141.1 a 


thankful heart a great bleſſing. 816.1 
Thanks fhwld be continual. 117.1 122.25 
Thine and Mine, carionſly twiſted. - 151.1 


Toons, 113.5 Earths curſe, on Chriſt's head, 24. 
Reſtleſs thoughts, likened to Thorns. 123.8,22 
Thoughts, ſee Thorns. Sinfal thoughts, words, 


works run round in a Ring. 114.14-29 
Thrifr, Rules for it. 6.7, &c, 


Time, how ordered by God, 111.5 ant ro be ſpent 
idly and wvainly by 1, 3.25 Time preſent only ours, 
138.26 Time's Office, changed by Chriſt's coming, 
215.9—18 his fithe ſeemeth dull ro ſome, ſharp to 5- 
thers, 115.1 all Nations have their ſet time for the 
Goſpel, 135.25 191.2,15 Later times ſtill worſe. 

190.12 

Tithe, fee Gods due. Nothing loft by paying NG 

I 


Tombs, ſee Monuments. What ſe to be made of the 


fight of them. 56.18 
Tongue. An ill tongue hurteth the owner moſt. 89.7 
Travellers. A ſafe condutt for them: 85.1 
Trees. Ft1.18 


Trinity,a deep myſtery; Incarnation,a ſweet one, 7.4.7 
Trinity-Sunday. A Prayer for it. 59.1 
Truth, ever to be yielded ro, 11.29 threefold, 3.19 


Neceſſary truths be clear andevident. 128.1 
Turkey. His Coral-chain given to Temperance.62.5 


V & U. 


A Table, 


, ; V.(& U. 
5 Alleys, fruitful. 
Valour. Who truly valiant. 6.72 


. Vanity and Vexation, all here below,1e0.23 101.7 
SF Vapour, (ſee Exhalation. 

# Verſes ſuit not with exceſſive ſorrow, 158.13 the 
| "Ruidditicof a Verſe, 61.9 wherein the goodneſs of a 
Verſe conſiſteth, x153.r, &Cc. 171-5 Love-verſes ine 
abuſe of Poetry, 171.7—24 ſee Poctry. 

B. Virgin. Her high eminencies. 70.4 
Virtue only immortal, Bo.19 more bright than the 
| flars, 170.16 Several Virtues receiv? feueral pre- 
ſents from the Beaſts, $1.21 while the Virtues agree, 

the Beaſts ſubmit, 61.21 62.20 when ies quarrel, 


the Beaſts leap upon the throne. 62.13 
Univer fity-life, deſcribed. 35.15 
Vows of love to Chriſt, Tel T5RC, 40-10 
Urim and Thummim, what- 152.25 


Vſe, fe 2 Abulc, 


w 
7 Ange Weeping, and Prayer, how reward- 
£4. $14.$ 
Waters, how many wayes uſeſul t3 man, 34.20 how 
diverſly conveyed by Ged, 112.29 
Wealth without conrentment, dangerous,4.27 When 
diſtributed t3 the poor, it is reſtored 19 God, 27.49 ſee 
; Riches, 
Wo!ls, fre Springs. 
ejt, fee Chriſtian Religion, 
Whey. 113.16 
White, Death's colour. 170.24 
Will, with God, goeth for the worh, 163.1—15 
Gods Will, ſee God. 
Windows, fee Preachers, 
Windes 
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A Table, 


Windes ſerve the Mariner, 112.7 and the Hus- 
bandman 112.32 


Wine in the Lords Supper, libe a Wing, mounteth | 


the ſoul upward. 176.22 
Winter. Man onely feeleth two winters. 124.21 
Wiſhes, 40.3 $3.1 $$:1 $65.18 68:25 91, 

16 85.1 $go.11 c8.1 99.29 1c8.25 121.12 

132.1 141.7 145.25 153.3 157.5,21 158, 


I 160.22 
Wit, one of the worlds baits, 103.17 how to be ma- 
naged and imployed. 9,1,&c.28.11 46.12 
Beauty raiſeth wit. 46.1 
Wood's, where moſt plentiful. 12:12 
Woolt. I 12.18 
Word, fee God's word. Words, all too ſhort th reach 
heavenly jyes. 95.118 
Word's 
and ſee Thoughts, 
Works, $ 


World, Gods boob, 144.1 mans ſervant, 84.1=30 
whence its original, 95.1 changes, 76.6, 11 ſup- 
port, 76.6,9,15 decay, 92.5% ruine, 76.16 92.16 
an argument of its growing old, 92 how little of it is 
Chriſtian, 134.27 the World the Popes Mule. 189. 


0 

The worlds bravery, how to be efleemed of, FR. 
we are apt to over-value it, 63.1 it is m8 fill of af- 
flidtions, 164.12 affordeth no re or contentment to 
the ſoul, x00.22 101.1 Chriſtianshave rehoinced its 
vanities, 172.11, nothing in it worth a Chriſtians 
liking, 103.1--24 the love of it fooliſh and dangerows, 
104.1 who ſo loveth it, preferreth'a mu#therer before 
Chriſt, - 165.112 hard to have pleaſure in both 


worlds. 131.13 
World!ly joys, likened to a Roſe, 172 _—_ 
an 


and 


+ ſorro 


' A Table. 


. | and gains uſually affe# toy much, 106.23 worldly 
: ſorrow, ſee Sorrow. : 


; | Worm. Schiſm in the Church, like a Worm in a 
2 Roſe, | 134.1 
1 Worſhip s Gods prerogative 70.15 not allowable, 
\ * unleſs commanded, 15.11,24 
2 
. | Y 
Ear, which moſt fruitful. IO1.14 
L Touth, how earne$ and ſharp. 38.7 90.25 
153.18 
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